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When the author of the following 
oagcs retirctl from the service, and 
the bustle of active life, to the solitude 
of a country village, he began this 
work with no V>ther inteutiou than to 
enij)loy his leisure time ; but as one 
subject uaturally arises out of another, 
h<'^jy degrees increased it to its pre¬ 
sent size, and by the advice of his 
friends is induced to publish it. He 
sends it in*) the world with “ all its 
iinpeifectious on its head,” trusting to 
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the liberality of his readers to excuse 
any venial errors they may meet with, 
and that they will kindly attribute 
them to the imperfections generally 
attendant on a first attempt; should it 
aflbrd any amusement to a generous 
public, tlu' Author will be amply grati¬ 
fied. 



RICARDO' 



THE OUTLAW. 


CHAP. I. 

Gui va la *’ were the words that resounded 
in the ears of tlie terrified Angela, as she was 
pursuing the road her wayward destiny bad 
compelled her to take, tliiougli the Forest of 
Ardennes, on a dark and gloomy night, in the 
month November; she was too frightened 
to'be enabled to answer, when the same words 
were again repeated, in a rougher tone than 
before, ant she felt her way impeded, by her 
annsheint ’bly seized. Aided by the light 
•i!' a dark hich the ruffian carried in 


Who goes Iheie ? 
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his hand, she perceived a man of a cadaves" 
ous aspect; his face was much disguised by 
large whiskers, which joining two immense 
mustachoes on his upperlip, made him hard¬ 
ly appear like a human being; his dark eyes 
flashed fire, and fully spoke liis murderous 
intent; on his pointing a naked stiletto to her 
breast, she sunk to the ground almost sense¬ 
less with terror. Soon as she was a little reco¬ 
vered, she found the robber was rifling her 
pockets of the few trinkets and jewels she 
had hastily put up, wdten she left her home, 
to procure subsistence on the road ; she sub¬ 
mitted in silence, while he took all her little 
valuables from her, thinking herself fortunate 
should her life be spared. But the wretch 
was struck with the youth and betiuty of 
Angela, and soon evidently demonstrated, 
that robbery was nolt his only intention ; when 
she perceived his purpose, she arose from the 
ground, and threw herself on her knees before 
him. “ Oh ! spare me,” she said, “ I conjure 
you, spare me!” “ You are it* my power,” 
answered the villain, therefore all efibrts 
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are rain, and entreaties useless,” He then 
dropped the stiletto on the ground, and, with 
the triumphant smile of a demon, attempted 
to clasp her in his arms. 

Despair gave Angela courage. At the mo¬ 
ment he approached she snatched up the sti¬ 
letto, and aimed it at the monster’s heart; 
hut before her feeble arm could perform its 
office, Bemadiue seized it, and wrenched the 
murderous weapon from her grasp. “ 1 told 
you before,” he exclaimed, “ all resistance 
was in vain,” and then threw his arms around 
her. After she ^ad uttered the most heart¬ 
rending erics, and was exhausted by the vio¬ 
lence of her struggles, ou a sudden a voice 
cried ou^, “ Wretch! take the reward of thy 
viiiainy i” and at one blow from a sabre, the 
remorseless Bernadiue was felled lifeless to 
the ground. 

In the next moment Angela found herscK 
supported Ijy her deliverer, who caught her 
as she was fainting. Surprise and joy at her 
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sudden and unexpected rescue, roltbrd her 
for some moments of her senses; on being 
again restored to reason, she perceived she 
was in the arms of licr brave protectoi. She 
immediately disengaged herself from him, 
and a thousand fears invaded her timid breast, 
lest she might have been delivered from one 
villain, to be sacrificed to another; but her 
anxieties, on this head, were soon dissipated. 
Now she no longer needed support, the stran¬ 
ger kept at a resjiectful distance; for some 
time he was silent; but at length he said, 
“ Blessed indeed do I feel myself, to be the 
happy instrument of rescuing so much virtue 
and innocence from the power of an assassin.” 
Angela, after a mental ejaculation to Heaven, 
returned him her warmest lhankr for the 
signal service he had rendered her; and ashed 
if he thought there was any farther danger to 
he apprehended in pursuing her way through 
the forest:—for she had her fears of ihe 
stranger, and was anxious to leave him. IJe 
replied," You cannot, must not go thus unpro¬ 
tected ; this place is infested by a banditti: 
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and you may again fall into their bands. 
Nothing can ensure your safety, but intrusting 
yourself to iny care; feel a confidence in rne; 
r pledge myself to protect you with my life. 
My residence is bard by; permit me, fair 
unknown, to conduct yon iliither. After hav¬ 
ing recovered the fatigue and fright you have 
unde,gone, 1 will attend yon on your journej', 
titiii) you are free from every danger.” 

Angela, for a inonient, deliberated on the 
proposal; and site thought it would be choos¬ 
ing tire least evil of the two to accompany 
the stranger. Xhere was something in his 
tone of voice and iiianner, which prejudiced 
her in his favor; site consequently replied, 
“ \ ou Ijave nor only been the saviour of my 
life, but the guardian of my honour; and 1 
will not suppose tny generous delivert r would 
tnjiire a helpless woman, totally in bis power; 
1 am iherefoiv resolved to t. ust m3 self with 
yon.” “ He assured,” said the Cavalier, “you 
shall have no cause to repent of .your confi¬ 
dence in me.” lie then placed her before him 
Ji 2 
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on his horse, and rode off with the greatest 
velocity ; but not until he had searched the 
pockets of Bernadine, and restored to Angela 
the valuable trinkets he had taken. 

After riding some distance through the 
thickest part of the forest, they came to a 
valle3% in which was situated an ancient 
castle, surrounded by an immense Viigb wall, 
and appeared to Imve been once strongly for¬ 
tified ; on arriving at the gate, her conductor 
rang a bell, when a small wicket was opened, 
and a rough voice demanded, “ Who was 
there ? If you are a friend,” die added, “ give 
the watch-word for the night.” The stranger 
•whispered something; when Angela immedi¬ 
ately heard the rattling of heavy chains and 
the massy bolts withdrawn; the ponderous 
doors creaked on their hinges, and at length 
were opened. No sooner was she admitted than 
they were closed again, with a noise that re¬ 
verberated through the castlc-yard like a clap 
of thunder, and made her shudder with terror 
and affright. She was now iudiiced severely 
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to censure lirrsclf for having consented to the 
proposal of the stranger; >'et she reflected, I 
am not more in his power than 1 was in the 
middle of the forest; for there it was not pro¬ 
bable that any human aid would have again 
c»'mc to my relief; and the ])i'oleeti(m of the 
fJod in whom I trust, can be extended to me 
even here; his all-seeing eye can penetrate into 
ji»e deepest abyss, and relieve his erring crea- 
(ures; under his wing shall I still receive snj)- 
port in all iny difficulties. This thought ani¬ 
mated her with fortitude, and armed her with 
resolution to bear those trials to which she 
might be subjeef. 

The Cavalier assisted her to alight; finding 
lier trcniMe he besought her, in the tenderest 
ininner, to take courage.^ ''Believe me,” he 
said, you shall be here in perfect safety ; 
trust to my honour, and be assured no part of 
my ccviduct shall give? oflence to the most 
pure, the most rigid virtue.” lie then took 
her hand, and led her forward. 
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They were conducted by the Porter that 
opened tlie gates; whose appearance was not 
calculated to dispel the fears of Angela. By 
the light of a torch, which he carried, she 
beheld a countenance that struck her with 
horror; on which villain was written, in too 
legible characters to be mistaken. He gave 
her a fierce and scrutinizing glance, from a 
pair of dark penetrating eyes, which weie 
almost covered by his thick bushy cyo-’orows; 
on one side of his girdle were placed a brace 
of pistols, and from tlie other was suspended 
a formidable cutlass. Jri this manner Angela 
traversed a spacious court f and after ascend¬ 
ing a flight of steps, entered a gloomy hall; 
from the ceiling of which was hung, by a 
chain, a large triangular lamp ; Adiose last 
rays glimmered on the wall, and only nfiide. 
darkness more visible. On reaching a stone 
staircase, at the farther end, slie heard from 
an adjoining room many voices, end the 
sound of mirth and revelry,, at which slie 
involuntarily shrunk back. “ Fear not,” stiid 
her conductor, “ be assured none tliere shall 
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iiiili you ; tliey are under my coniniaud, and 
wili not obtrude themselves into your pre¬ 
sence.” Observing that the rough uncouth 
figure of the man who went before added to 

o 

the terrors of Angela, he ordered him to re¬ 
turn, and took the torch himself. On reach¬ 
ing the lop of the stairs, they entered a spa¬ 
cious corridor; on one side of it tvere Oothic 
windows, and the reflection of the torch on 
the painted glass illuminated the whole place 
•with colours of various hue. Opposite the 
windows were several doors, one of which 
Ilicardo opened ; when Angela found hcrseil 
ilia large room, fciie walls of which were hung 
with tapestry, but much decayed, and injured 
by time; ilie furniture bore every mark of 
aniifjuity*; on a marble slab, of curious Mo- 
>akj workmanship, stood g lighted lamp, and 
oil tlie hearth there blazed a cheerful fire. 

“ These, my fair unknown,” said Ricardo, 
'"are your apartments that door leads into 
a chamber, where 1 hope sleep wHl restore 
your exhausted strength anti spirits. I will 
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call a female attendant to you, who shall bring 
you every refreshment yon can wish ; and on 
the morrow you shall pursue your journej'.” 
“Remember,” said Angela, “more than my 
life is now in your pow'er ; you see before you 
a forlorn, persecuted female, who has no pro¬ 
tector but her God. I cannot for one mo¬ 
ment suspect you would injure helpless inno¬ 
cence, and I will confide in you ; but to¬ 
morrow, with the earliest dawn, let me be¬ 
gone.” “ Be assured,” he replied, “ no re¬ 
straint shall be put upon your inclination; 
j'ou may command here in everything; .'ind 
lest the purity of your vistue should cause 
a sigh of self-reproach to wound your deli¬ 
cacy, lor being alone at this hour of theniglit 
with me, 1 wiil immediately take iny leave ; 
may your sliimbep be sweet and <rancp.:il; 
also be assured, I will not visit you in the 
morning until favored with your permission.” 
“ Generous stranger !” answered Angela, 
“good night!” Ricardo then hastih w ithdrew, 
after intrusting her to the cjire of old 'reresa. 
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CHAP. II. 

Teresa appeared to have numbered mure 
than three-score years, her face was wrinkled 
witli age, and lier hair had been blanched by 
time, until it beeame a peifwit white; she 
had a ptiir of small gri'y eyes, that garni on 
her charge with wonder and astonishment. 
After a lapse of some moments, she s.iid, 
“ Sliall I get you any refresh ment Lady 
“ No,” replied Angela, “ 1 want none; rest 
will be most acceptahie. to me.” “ All, but you 
must have something,” answered Teresa, “ or 
oar good Captain Kicardo will think 1 neg¬ 
lect you.” She then hobbled out of the room, 
fast as her feeble limbs would permit. 
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Angela, nox Ic/’t to hersel/) began lo relloc: 
on her situation ; she was too much ulaniie<i 
to observe her deliverer, until he conducted 
her to tliis apartment; the more she scrutini¬ 
zed him, the more she fell inclined to confide 
in him. lie appeared not above five and tvreit- 
ty, tall and well made; his eyes seemed to 
c.vpress every sentiment of a geiierons mind ; 
there was a softness and penetration in them, 
wliich spoke the language of his soul; a 
pleasing openness in his eouiiienanee, and an 
elegance in his mtmners, that told her lie had 
seen bettor days ; his face was shaded by tbe 
black plumes be wore in bis beiinet; from his 
side was pendant a large sabre, that weapon 
which saved tlie life of Angela; deep sighs 
fretpiently escaped him, and he,seemed to 
labour under great anxiety. 

While Angela was wrapt in inedilaiion, 
Teresa returned and placed some refreshment 
on the table, before she was sensible of ..ny 
one being in the room; and site was first 
roused from her reverie, by the sound of the 
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old woman’s voice, vociferating lonclly “Lady, 
lady, supper is ready, and 1 am desired to see 
that you eat some.” “ I cannot,”repliecl An¬ 
gela. “ You must,” returned Teresa; “ ifyou 
-arc not disposed to eat at present, try a glass 
of wine, it will raise your droo[iingspirits.” She 
at length accepted the ofler; the wine she 
fotind c.vhilaratitig ; she then was jtersuatH d 
‘o <';it AVliiic partaking of a short rej>a?t, 
’I’l n sa, with the garnditv of age, never ceased 
talking: TIow forliinatc are you, dear lai!y/‘ 
said she, “ to fall into the hands of our Cap¬ 
tain llieanio ; he is sti generous, Inimane, and 
good, that we ali lovehiiii. 1 kno'.v not u’hat 
Mill have done to him, hat 1 never saw him 
so low-spirited lu'fore; uh, 1 fear you have 
been cruel to him; it juusi heso,tirhe would 
not he so strangely altered.’’ 

At thi.s moment Angela iieard the sound 
of horses’ feet in the castle yard ; she invo- 
jiitnitrily trembled, as the noise reached her 
ears. TerAa observed her agitation, and said, 
'■ Jlo not he Oightened, it is only some of one 
C 
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Cavaliers returned.” “ Who are they ?” An¬ 
gela asTied, with a glance of eager inquiry. 

" Be not alarmed, fair lady,” replied the old 
woman, “ they will not hurt you, for they are 
all under the command of our noble Captain 
Ricardo; they dare not move a step without 
his permission; and although they inhabit 
this haunted castle, you need not have any 
fear of them.” “ Haunted castle !” cried 
Angela. “Yes, good lady, haunted ; but in 
truth, they are strange ghosts that live in it, 
ghosts of flesh and blood. It belongs to some 
Lord who lives at a great distance, and has 
never been here but once since it became 
his; he left an old man and woman to take 
care of it, but they heard so many noises, 
that they could not be prevailed upon to 
continue any longer; so our Cavaliers inha¬ 
bit it without interruption. For as the villa¬ 
gers frequently see lights from tiic windows 
of the castle, they are now confirmed in the 
opinion, that apparitions walk here by nii,h» •, 
and such terror have they of the.,a old walls, 
that in going to or returning from work, they 
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had rather make a circuit of half a mile, than 
come within sight of them.” 

Angela used several efforts d uring this speech 

to stop Teresa’s tongue, hut finding it im- 

practible,she was obliged to submit in silence; 

at length she took the advantage of a short 

j)aiise, to ask, why these Cavaliers were thus 

secluded in this castle ? “ Why, for fear of 

being discovered,” said Teresa. ‘'Why should 

* 

they dread discover}'?” “Because, good lady, 
their occupation is to lay travellers, that pass 
near this forest, under contribution; they 
arc a banditti, and Ricardo is their Captain.” 
“ Good God !” sighed Angela to herself, “ am 
I in the midst of robbers; and can Ricardo 
be onu?” “ There are some among them,” 
jroniinued Teresa, “1 do not like; but they 
are in such subjection to their Captain, who 
is so loved and feared by them, that they will 
only do what lie desires; they are restrained 
'dj' him from ever distressing the poor; and 
only take from those who have so many of 
♦he good things of this world, iliat they can 



QO RICARDO, 

well alTord to part with a few of them, for the 
subsistence of their needy fellow creatures. 

Angela was struck with horror at her situ¬ 
ation ; secluded in a lonely castle, and sur¬ 
rounded with a fierce and daring banditti. 
All the generosity and nobleness of mind 
she thought she -saw in Kicardo she now' im¬ 
puted to Jjypocrisy, and fully concluded she 
was brought hither for some sinister purpose; 
she no longer viewed him in the light of a 
disinterested protector, but as her bitterest 
enemy ; and slu- wiis resolved, after all had 
retired to rest, to aitempt an escape from the 
perils that she imagined surrounded her. 
Witli this view, she tokl Teresa, that she was 
niucli fatigued, and would cry to get some 
repose; upon vvhieli the old woman opened 
a door ojiposile to the one slic had entered, 
and shewed her into a spacious chamber. It 
was liung with tapestry, similar to the other 
room, but the destructive hand of time hau' 

A 

made even greater ravages in it; the bed was 
of crimson damask, now ijuiic laded; allhouglt 
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tiic lamp and the fire on the liearih gave a 
cheerful light, yet the room appeared dark 
and gloomy ; the long narrow casements, 
fixed deep in the very thick wall, did not ap¬ 
pear calciilated to admit sufficient day light 
1,0 dispel the gloom. 

Angela observing another door, eagerly 
inquired of Teresa whither it led r "Oh that, 
dear Lady,” shean.swercd, " o[)cnb on a back 
staircase, tvliich goes to another p.irt of the 
castle; this is Captain Ricardo’s charaher.” 

Ricardo’s chamber,” exclaimed Angc!a,’.vit!) 
evident alarm ; " why am I. broughi hither f” 

•’ Be not frigliteifSd,” the obi woman rcjilicd, 

*’ our good master tliought had you slept else¬ 
where, ti?L> bed miglit b^ve Ixxn damp, thcre- 
fwre resigned his own to ywu.” Angela could 
not give Ricardo credit for his kind intciition, 
but felt her fears confirmed, that slie was 
jilaecil here for no good purpose: this inspired 
lief with greater courage, to endeavour to 
make an escape. Tn iny God alone will 1 
confide, she mentally ejaculated ; on his 
C 2 



support will I rely; he will not forsake those 
who trust in him. 

Angela w’as now anxious to get riil of Te¬ 
resa, but she seemed to have no inclination 
to depart. “ Shall 1 help to undress you 
lady,” said she, “ if yon are afraid, T will 
stay an hour or two by your bedside.” “ I 
thank ymu, good Teresa,” Angela replied, “ I 
have not the least fear, and want no further 
assistance; be assured I shall do very well, 
and only require repose.” “ I will leave you, 
as you desire it,” the old woman rdiuined ; 
"good night! I cannot heljtlooking at yon, 
for you arc exactly what I ft'hs in my youth : 
I u.sed to make men’s hearts ache.” She was 
then beginning to relate the many eourjiiests 
she lia.l achieved, when Angela again e.. 
treated lici to be gone ; she nowy very reluc¬ 
tantly left tlie room, af ter reeommeurang her 
charge to the protection of our Holy Mother 
and all the saints in the calendar. Angela 
immediately barred the door, to prevent fur¬ 
ther interruption: she now anxiously longed 
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for the hour when every one would be at rest, 
that she might make the attempt to get free 
from the dangers with whieh she was encom¬ 
passed. 

On locking round the room, she perceived 
a small door by tlie side of the bed, which 
she found led only into a closet; she took 
tin- lamp and entered, tliatslic iiiiglil exam¬ 
ine it. She saw on one side a painting of 
the Virgin, on the other the erucifix of our 
Saviour, botli so failed, that the original co- 
loms^ere not e.isiiy distinguished ; there 
wa.s also, on «omc shelves, a colleetiou of 
bookikfroiit* best Ihe nH Iialian, and 
German j^uihors. Angela took iijj one, but 
ftmnd her mind was too nu.eh agitated to al- 
».'o\v her to read ; she then replaced the book 
on the shelf, and threw herself into a ciiair 
by the fiie.side, vvlierc she remained wrapt in 
thought. Soon silenee reigned in every part 
‘dr tljc castle; on this, she arose iiom her 
seat, to put her design into execution; she 
debated for a few minutes, which door she 
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sljoiild venture at; she concluded the back 
staircase v/as tlie safest, and that possibly it 
might lead to some private door of the cas¬ 
tle from wliich siie cotild more easily escape 
than the one she had entered. After Angela 
had reeommended herself to the protection 
of her God, with a trembling hand, she took 
up the lamp, and on oi)ening the door, per¬ 
ceived a narrow stone spiral staircase ; with 
more conrnge than she thought she had been 
possessed of, she began to desecud the steps, 
and when she came to the bottom, she en¬ 
tered a vaulted ptissagc; the water siljjid in 
large drops upon the walls, and the excessive 
damp caused (Sleight to bUll^so'<riimlj(|tluit 
she could with difficult)' see to explore her 
way. On proceeding further, she cane to a 
door, secured by a bplt, which in vain she 
attempted to draw hack ; it was cankered 
witl> rust, and appeared not to have been nn- 
ilono for many years ; by her repeated efforts, 
from the rotten state of the wood work, tlm“ 
.staples drew out, and the boll fell to th.e 
g!-oni)d. On opening the door, she was so 
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covered with a cloud of dust, that It was 
some time before she could discern whore 
she was; she however felt the fresh air blow 
upon her, and imagined licr labours were at 
ail end, but soon perceived the air proceeded 
from an aperture in tlic roof of a building, 
whicli had been the chapel of the castle; the 
now solitary aisles were covered with rem¬ 
nants of mutilated marble pillars, and near 
where she entered w'ere the remains of a mag- 
niliccnt altar. She looked round, with anx¬ 
iety, to find some opening by which she might 
escape ; but, to her infinite mortification, 
there was none ;,she then sat down on a bro¬ 
ken pillar, and burst into a flood of tears. 
“Alas!” she said, “is there no remedy for 
my misfortunes ? and have 1 left my father’s 
house to plunge myself, if possible, into great¬ 
er dlllicultics than I there sustained ? This 
surely is a judgment on me for my disobedi¬ 
ence.” As she kept her eyes fixed upon a 
d"*k'corner of the chapel, she thought she 
saw a hutnSn figure glide along one of the 
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aisles; terrified beyond description she at¬ 
tempted to rise, but felt herself suddenly 
pulled back, on which she gave a loud shriek 
and fainted! 
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CHAP. III. 


When Angela recoverered her senses the 
lamp was extingnisherl, and it had been day¬ 
light some time; on looking round, she blush¬ 
ed at lier fears, a^ siie perceived the cause of 
her alarm proceedi'd only from a part of her 
dress being entangled with the broken pillar 
on which she sat, and impeded her rising. 
As her limbs were benumbed with cold, she 

••fr' • 

knew siic must have been a considerable while 
in a senseless state. 

C'n taking another view of the place, her 
attention wa? attracted by a large do.or, which 
was partly open ; thinking she might yet 
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escape before any one was stirring, slie de¬ 
termined to try that way. On pushing the 
door back, she entered a lofiy stone passage 
of considerable length ; whose antique case- 
nicnts, covered viih dost, and ivy, just reflect¬ 
ed sufticient light for her to see it was (lie 
grand entrance to the chapel; Angela, vith 
a trembling, agitated step, proceeded (o the 
end oi it; the hollow h!a^lK ofwiml, ilivough 
thebroken panes of glass, made her IVeipieiitly 
imagine she heard thcsoiiiid of distant voices. 
But she refleeUd the night w;is far spent 
before the Oavalicrs retired to rest ; it was 
midniglit when she entered the etistlc, tnid 
all was not silent within its walls until a very 
sliovt time before she left her cliamhcr. This 
thought gave her courage to jirocc. d. 

On reaching the end of the passage, slu- 
found herself in the hall she had lirstcntcrcd ; 
Angela now saw no chance of efli.'ciimx her 
escape, and exclaimed, with a dcoj) sigh, 
“ Must I still he immured with robbers and 
assassins ? and is there no relief: yet I will 
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make one effort more ; despair will lend me 
strength, and I will try to open the wicket 
of the castle gate.” Buoyed up with tliis 
faint glimpse of hope, she hurried towards 
the entrance of the hall, but the door was 
too well secured for her feeble arm to un- 
clo.se; in vain she tried to withdraw the 
nias.sv bolts; in vain she endeavoured to 
turn the ponderous key; yet she was uiiwil- 
*ling to abandon this her last resource, until 
she plainly heard the sound of footsteps; 
fear tiien lent her wings, and she flew almost 
breathless to the stone staircast; she had be¬ 
fore ascended, j^n.xious to gain her cham¬ 
ber, the only secure place left, she ran for¬ 
ward until she reached the corridor ; here 
she pauscii, for a moment, to consider which 
door she should enter; at Jength she opened 
one and was in ilie room, before she perceived 
it was not the aparitncni she had left. But 
indescribable were the sensations of Angela 
wheil she saw one of the banditti asleep on 
a couch opposite to her; swift as lightning 
■ he retraced her steps, and entered another 
D 
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sloor, wiiich wns dwt o!' tiic '‘oom coutiguc*!;- 
to her chamber. .'Tiiw-r liaving secured Ixt- 
self from imnisioii, slie laid down ujtoii hk 
bed in an aguny of mind beyond doscri[>iioi’.; 
tears at. Iasi came >0 her relief, and nainre 
Ireing quite oxliausted with fatigiu;, she sunk 
into a profound sleep. 

4 

Ilicavclo afti 1 taking leave of Angela, did 
not Join h;s eos.ipaniori". bin retired to his 
apartineiii. prey (.0 corroding anguish ; her 
imatfi- i.-'ie. rna.':. a '.keji j»ii))(';,ssis)a on Ids 
heart, fu iV'-di. reauiy, .arid the generous 
confidenee nr‘'! pi.n- 'i,in i.nn, eontribu- 
te'd tuiusp'uo binawiiii tiie uaidt rest a/'.i ctiou 
for her. Angela was now abeui iwt nty, tall 
and well made, iier soft iunguishint^ blue eyes 
indicated the sensibility of licr lieari; and 
the efiusions of gratitude that beamed in 
them, wiien turned upon her fleiiverei, nuuk 
her lovely countenance apjiear douhit fascia 
nating. 

» 

Ricardo experienced a very restless iiighl,. 



THE OUTLAW. 


31 


addina; fuel to a Dame which he knew his 
present situation rentlnred iiopeless. Can 
I suppose/’ lie said, •“ that sht; will deign to 
fi'icn to a tiian who, in one fatal nioinen';, 
has fall(;n froin his ra.nl; in Hi' ■. uiiilawa.'d 
t'v hi,- ‘ 'iH.' ih'i',','. .■> 1 rofnge 

uand of roblrers' .[la! :he know how- 
I ver, iliat avenging the w totiLts ol a sister has 
'ioughi UK to it, she. would piiy , 'f I'lv cottVl 
not love, ’ (.)n reDi-eM ar !ic deit.TJuined not 
to d;.sclos<:- his pus^.aoiolpeta, that in¬ 
spired it, until he-houiu lx, ' iiabicu o- t’.-ume 
oi- r.:LiJ iiaiue and title; and in ease such a. 
I’ortainaie eventrhould ever hajipeii, he would, 
i-lj.'h e ; ■ . . ;;!ii ( iiiiige thc 

name of her family and conneciions, that he 
lUiLiii! i#ave some ehie to direct him where to 
find her. He, dreaded thc moment of her 
leaving the ev'tstle, yet he knew not of any 
pretext that he could form to detain lierloii- 
gi.'r . as he had pledged his word, that no ro- 
shai i -hould be laid upon her inclination, 
he ic.solvcS not even to attempt to persuade 
b' i to leuiain another day. He was convinced 
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that to a delicate, susceptible mind, hei 
present situation must be beyond description 
painful; and yet he said, “ Can I permit her 
to wander helpless and unprotected?—can I 
suffer her gentle nature to be again agitated 
by th£ insults of some ferocious villain ? No, 
I will protect her at the hazard of my life, 
and never quit her, until she is placed in 
perfect^afety.” For this purpose, he deter¬ 
mined to provide her with a swift horse, and 
accompany her, in the disguise of a peasant, 
to the place of her destination: having come 
to this resolution, he longed for the morning, 
that he might be enabled to communicate to 
her his iutentions. 

Angela was so completely fatiguqd, both 
in body and mind, when she laid down, tha(^ 
she slept until a very late hour; and was 
then only awakened by the loud and re¬ 
peated knockings of Teresa at her door. 
“ Lady, lady,” she vociferated, “ for Heaven’s 
sake answer me, are you alive ? ar^you well ?” 

Yes, yes, good Teresa,” Angela replied on 
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opening the door, " I am quite well, but ex¬ 
cess of fatigue has caused me to sleep beyond 
my usual hour.” “Oh, both Captain Ri- 
cardo and myself,” the old woman resumed, 
“ have been dreadfully frightened on your 
account; for I made noise enough at* your 
door to awake the dead, and no one answered; 
I will go and tell him, thanks to our holy 
Mother, you are safe.” With this she hob¬ 
bled out of the room. 

After Angela had adjusted her dress, she 
retired to the closet in the chamber, and 
there spent a shoi t time in offering her thanks 
to the Almighty, for the protection be had 
afforded her during the night. “To thee, O 
God,” shp said, “ I will look up; in thee will 
trust; pardon the sins of tiiy erring crea¬ 
ture ; relieve her from her present situation ; 
and guide her waiide; ing steps to a place of 
safety: soften tiu* sorrows of those dear pa¬ 
rents from whom I am obliged to fly, and 
grant 1 may once more be restored to my 
paternal roof.” Angela now felt that true 
' D 3 
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consolation, which always arises from devo¬ 
tion ; and with a mind composed, as the pe¬ 
culiar circumstances of her case would permit, 
she quitted the chamber. 

Oh entering the adjoining room, she found 
a good fire burning on the hearth, and old 
Teresa busy preparing breakfast. As she 
longed most anxiously for the hour that 
would enable her to quit these walls, she went 
to the window to observe the weather, and 
could see no object there but a thick wood ; 
the leafless trees of which shew the desolation 
of approaching winter; the^sun had shone, 
when she first arose, but was now obscured 
by clouds; and the whole horizon appeared 
big with some impending storm, s Angela 
shuddered with apprehension, lest the wea^ 
tiler should afford an excuse to 'Ricardo for 
detaining her} before she quitted the window 
the rain came down in torrents; but she con¬ 
doled herself with the hope, that it was but a 
temporary storm, which would seedily ex¬ 
pend its violence; then the clouds would dis- 
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perse, and the sun shine forth brighter from 
its obscurity. With this faint hope, she sat 
down to breakfast. 

Angela had no sooner finished tier ^hasty 
repast, than Ricardo begged to be admitted; 
he had hitherto shewn such delicacy in every 
instance towards her, that she could frame 
no pretext for refusing his request. But she 
no longer looked upon him as her brave and 
generous protector; and felt fully convinced, 
now she knew his occupation, that no ho¬ 
nourable motive could have induced him to 
bring her hilher*. she therefore trembled at 
the idea of seeing him, but it was unavoid¬ 
able. 

,-In a few moments after, she had signified 
her consent, Ricardo appeared; the averted 
look, the down-cast eye of Angela, convinced 
him her sentiments were altered; he saw sus¬ 
picion and mistrust had taken place in her 
breast, of confidence and gratitude ;• he ap¬ 
proached her, enquired after her health, and 
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how she lia <1 rested ? Slie made no answer, 
until after a short pause, when she ihrcw Iter- 
self upon her knees, aud exclaimed in an ago¬ 
ny of grlei, “'I'tll me, I c-,injure you tell me, 
for what purpose I am brmght hither; keep 
me not in sus^tense, but let me know the worst 
at once.” Her beauteous countenance w:is 
hathed in tears, and lier supplicating eyes 
pleaded more powerfully ihtm all the force 
of eloquence. Ricardo gently raised her up, 
and said, “ \Miy these tears, why is that con¬ 
fidence withdiawn you yesterday placed in 
me ?—have 1 in aught olVended you ?—or has 
my conduct in aiij instance been such as to 
give one moment's pain to vour susceptible 
breast. Rclic' c me, I am not coiis-.-ioiis iliat 
I can have occasioned the slightest blush on 
the cheek of (Iclie-icy.” “ Convince me," Aij,- 
gela replied, “111111 your inteniions are ho¬ 
nourable, by setting me free, this instimt.” 
“ You are free,” l.'ictirdo answered, “ be assu¬ 
red you reign perfect mistress here, and may 
depart when you think proper; but I cannot 
consent to send you again into the world 
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alone and friendless! I will accompany you 
to a place of safety, and until then will be 
your guardian and protector.” “ I want no 
protector but my God,” she replied; “ oh, let 
me beseech you to think no more of the 
wretched Angela, but leave her to her ^te!” 
« Never, never,” exclaimed Ricardo, “ will I 
quit you, until you are free from danger; re¬ 
member the situation from which I delivered 
•you ; your life, your honour about to be sa¬ 
crificed to a villain; remember similar dan¬ 
gers may a second time surround you, when 
Ricardo’s arm cannot come to your relief. 
Can I suffer this delicate frame to be again 
exposed to insult ?—again to undergo fatigue 
of body and mind, beyond its strength to 
bear ? I have two horses ready, and soon as 
the storm abates I will conduct you where- 
ever you direct me.” “ Let me entreat you,” 
cried Angela, “ to desist from your intention, 
and leave me to pursue my wayward course 
alone.” “ In all else,” Ricardo resumed, “ I 
will obey yoif; but I must not, will not be 
denied the heart-felt pleasure of accompany- 
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iugyou to the end of your journey, and of 
seeing you to a place of security ; do not 
forbid me this gratification; do not injure 
me by cruel and unintrited suspicion. Were 
I that villain you imagine—had I any inten¬ 
tions destructive to your peace and virtue— 
can there be a place more suited to accom¬ 
plish them than the present; for here 1 reign 
sole master ?—but to convince you of the ho¬ 
nour and integrity of niy designs, 1 am ready 
to throw open the castle gates this moment 
and set you free; all I ask is pfcrmission to 
guard your wandering steps to a safe 
asylum. 

Angela seemed in some degree convinced, 
by the arguments of llieardo; but, she could 
not reconcile such generous conduct w ith a 
profession so ignoble, and said, “ Js it possi¬ 
ble that one who lives by plunder and rapine, 
can be the disinterested protector of virtue r” 

“ Alas !” Ricardo replied, '''did you know 
my sad story, you would pity me, and lament 
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the t'lirtful necessity which lias driven me to 
a course of life that revolts against my na¬ 
ture; I cannot now relate it, but should we 
ever meet again, I will tell you all. Until 
then suffice it to say, that though leagued 
witii a daring desperate banditti, this band 
was never yet imbrued in blood ; never was 
the jioor traveller oppresl, but often relieved ; 
I only take as inneli as our neecssi des require 
from those whose niggard and unfeeling 
hearts hoard up their wealth, rather than dis¬ 
tribute some of it to ibeir needy bietbren. 
I accepted the ofler to be leader of the party', 
that in\' aiiiliorijy might rr strain their ex¬ 
cesses. Do not imagine the wretch from whom 
I saved you, was a companion of mine ; he 
was oiilvi a menial doineslic, who took advan¬ 
tage of the darkness of the night to separate 
himsellj in quest of plunder; but tlie villain 
has met his reward. 1 flutter myself with 
the hope the time is not far distant, when I 
shall be restored to the rank in society I have 
left, aud !*_■ more worthy to be the com¬ 
panion of yirtue.” 
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Deep contrition and repentance were so 
strongly imprinted on the expressive counte¬ 
nance of Ricardo, that Angela could no lon¬ 
ger entertain a doubt of his integrity, and 
determined to be guided by him in future. 
She turned an anxious eye frequeiitJy to the 
window, hoping the storm would in some de 
gree abate ; but the rain beat against the 
casement with redoubled violence; and the 
wind threatened to level the crazy battlements 
of the castle with the ground ; its hollow 
blasts resounded through the building, and 
appeared to shake it to its foundation. Al¬ 
though ilie idea of passing r.nother night in 
the castle was a source of great inquietude 
to her, she found it unavoidable, as there 
was no prospect of licr commendng her 
journey on tbac day. 
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CHAP. IV. 


Ric A RDo, by his kind attention, gained on 
Angela every moment; the emotions of gra¬ 
titude, which had for a time been snbdued, 
again burst forth*, and she no longer beheld 
him in any other light than that of her brave 
and generous deliverer. Her heart whispered 
she miglA confide in him; on his repeated 
, and earnest entreaties, she at length consent- 
ted he should pass the remainder of the day 
with her. 

Ricardo endeavoured to raise her drooping 
spirits, by reading to Angela some of his fa¬ 
vorite authors; which gave her an opportu- 
E 
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nity of adoiiring the taste he had displayed 
in the selection; and the strength and energy 
of a mind Jiis present situation liad not im¬ 
paired. The elegance of his manners con¬ 
vinced lier his birth was noble, and that, 
nothing but the most urgent necessity cotdd 
have induced him to adopt his present dis¬ 
honourable inode Of life. 

In the course of conversation, Angela in¬ 
formed him she had been driven from her 
paternal roof, to avoid being married to one 
she hated. The first wish of her father was, 
that his daughter might form an alliance 
which would increase tlic rani, and conse¬ 
quence lier birth had given her; an ofl'er of 
that nature was icceivetl by him wit/i avidity, 
and the iuclirialions of the daughter were to 

t ' 

1 >C sacrifieed to tlic atnbilioii ()f the father. 
His nature was too stiiLdiorn, and he was too 
inflexible in his resolutions, forcitlicr prayer.s 
or tears, to move him. “ I'liis I well knew,” 
exclaimed Angela; “hut that 'I might have 
no cause of self-reproach, I was determined 
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to make the trial;—as soon, liowcver, might I 
attempt an impression on the rugged flint, or 
adamantine rock. Finding the faintest hope 
was vanished, and that the next morning was 
to give me to the arms of the man I detested, 
I resolved to have recourse to flight; iR the 
middle of the night I left my home, without 
thc^ knowledge of any one, but a confl;dential 
servant. 1 was well assured the only emotion 
my father would experience, was resentment 
that his favorite plan should he thus ren¬ 
dered abortive; hut 1 felt severely for the 
pangs I was about to give my excellent 
mother. I i now. I atn planting a dagger in 
her inaterna! bosom ; however I trust, when 
she hears I am well and in safety, she will 
not coiidtf’mn the .^tep I have taken to prevent 
the sacrifice of her child ” 

'' I wandered some way before I could 
collect m3' scattered thoughts sufficiently to 
form any plan, that I could pursue ; at length 
I resolved *0 fly for shelter to an intimate 
friend, who had formerly been the sharer of 
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every secret of my breast; our griefs and 
joys were reciprocally felt by each; from in¬ 
fancy we were brought up together, and 
never knew a day’s absence, until, about a 
twelvemonths since, she gave her hand to a 
noW^man who had long been in possession, 
of her heart. The day after the nuptials she 
left me, and went to reside on an estate of 
her husband’s in Germany. I am assured 
she will receive lier unfortunate friend w’ith 
open arms, and thither I was directing my 
steps, when you so providentially arrived to 
my rescue. 

Ricardo longed most anxiously to know 
whether the dislike of Angola to the union 
proposed proceeded from any |)rior attach¬ 
ment, and would fain have asked the ques¬ 
tion, but his tongue denied its office, fearing 
he should be deemed impertinently curious; 
therefore he determined to endure all the an¬ 
guish of suspense, rather than offend his fair 
charge,, "and leave it to time''to^unravel. 
“ Be it my care,” he said, “ to shield and 
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guard you from every clanger, until I can 
restore you to (lie society of your inestimable 
frieiirl; her kindness aiul assiduitc'will soothe 
your sorrows; she w ill administer tlie balm 
of consolation to your ■.voimde'.i breast; lyider 
her hospitable roof, you wilt lecover your 
tran(]uil!ity ; and i sliaii feel blest in being 
the happy instrument to conduct you to her.” 
r“ Never ! never !” Angela repied, “ can this 
bosom again know trantjuillity, until 1 am re¬ 
conciled to those dear parents eriiel neces¬ 
sity has I’urt ctI aio to abandon. My mother, 
I am coiitideiit, would clasp me in her < intuace 
witli ill! 'ho war ;itli of malernal afteclion ; 
but all! niy li.ilier, 1 fear I must never see 
him luoie.” ‘‘ Time,’’ replied Ititiirdo, “may 
again awaken his regard, and icaeh him to 
•glory in lueii a daugiiter.'* “ No. too well 
1 know him, ’’Angeia answered ; “ nothing 
but tlie sacrifice of my peace and happiness 
can reconcile liim; his resolutions once taken 
are as unalterably fixed as fate—not fven the 
lenient liand of time can soften him.” 
“ Flinty indeed must that heart be,” Ricardo 
Ra 
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resumed, “ that can let you sue in vain; he 
who can turn a deaf ear to such intrealies, 
must have a breast of adamant.” 

The day was now far gone, and the low¬ 
ering clouds held forth no hope of a change 
of the weather; the rain still beat furiously 
against the windows, and the vaulted roois 
of the castle reeehoed with the violence ol - 
the wind ; its turrets shook, and great fears 
were entertained lest the northern tower, 
which was more in decay than any other 
part, should soon fall a shapeless ruin : it 
blew a complete hurricane, and had already 
levelled some of the stoutest trees of the 
forest with the ground. All danger how¬ 
ever felt light to Angela, compared to that of 
remaining longer vfhere she was; she had no' 
fears of Ricardo, but she knew not what his 
companions might attempt. There was not, 
however, any resource; consequently she was 
obliged to await her farther destiny, with as 
much patience as she could summon to her 
aid. Her coaductor had promised, if the 
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storm abated, she should depart at break of 
day; he advised her to retire early to rest, 
that she might be the better able to bear the 
fatigue of the journey; then took his leave 
for the night, and once more left her ttf the 
care of old Teresa. 

' Angela was deeply impressed with the 
*i!<iudness of lier deliverer, in whom she placed 
the greatest confidence ; but ihe blush of 
delicacy tinge<l her ciieek, when she reflected 
she was about to entrust herself with a per¬ 
fect stranger. “ Alas !’’ she said, “ what else 
can 1 do ? what evils follow one rash step!” 
Teresa retired with Angela to the chamber, 
and assisted her to undress; when, after 
having promised to call her at day-light, she 
■quitted the apartment. 

Angela immediately secured the door, and 
was soon in a sweet and composed sleep; she 
had not enjojred this balmy repose from her 
cares more than two hours, when she was 
awoke by the firing of musquetry, which re- 
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sounded ihrougli the old building like the 
reverberations «>;' tinuidcr. A t first she could 
not believe but ;t was a dn am ; nor was slie 
fully convinced of its re.lily, until slie saw 
the fiashes of tlic guns liglitcn the whole at- 
mosidicre: all seemed hurry and coiifu.sion. 
“To arms, to arms, or we aio lost!” was vo¬ 
ciferated by ina'iy voices. The firing re¬ 
doubled both from tlie outsi !c and the ram¬ 
parts of the cast'e; therefore it was evident 
tw'o parties were engaging each other. In 
the intervals of the firing, she dijlincliy heard 
the voice of Ricardo giving directions. 

Angela knew Teresa’s room vvas not far off, 
and having liastily put on !ier clothes, deter¬ 
mined, if possible, to tine it; hei lump was 
totally exihiguished, so tliai h wa^ wi ll great 
difficulty she found tlie ilooi of her apart¬ 
ment; with a iremhiing baud slie opened it, 
and endeavoured to puisce her way aioiig the 
corridor whicli led to me st£v-rcase. The 
firing continued with little intermission, and 
her bosom was torn with a thousand agoni- 
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zing fears, lest her only friend and protector 
should be among the number of the fallen; 
she shuddered with horrorat the idea of being 
left totally defenceless in the power of a da¬ 
ring banditti, for she despaired of meeting 
with another Ricardo. She had got about 
half through the corridor, and was exploring 
the way with her hands extended before her, 
when she touched some person standing 
against the wall; her presence of mind did 
not forsake her, and having called all the 
courage she could summon to her aid, she 
cried out in a loud tone, “ Who, and what 
are you.?” No answer was returned, but a 
violent scream ;—on the question being re¬ 
peated, “ Oh! dear lady, is it you ?” uttered 
a voice, wTiich she knew to be old I’ercsa’s. 
" I was hastening to your •apartment, when 
I heard the steps of somebody advancing 
toward me; my fears then became so great 
that I had no power to move, and imagining 
3t to be one of tlie people who are attacking 
the castle, I made sure they would give me 
ao quarter, but kill all they met. Being 
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certain my old limbs could never move quick 
enough to make my escape, I determined to 
remain where I was, hoping to get oft'undis¬ 
covered ; and after having recommended 
m 3 'self to our holy Mother, got close to the 
wall as possible ; but when I felt your hand 
fear nearly deprived me of my senses, and 
expecting nothing but instant death, I gave 
the scream you heard :—iiappy indeed am I 
to find it is only you.” “ Vv^hat is the mat¬ 
ter?” said Angela. “Indeed lady, 1 know not; 
the castle is, 1 fear, attacked by some soltliers 
who have found out the retreat of our cava¬ 
liers, and that living ghosts reside here ;— 
oh, dear, dear lady, we shall all be certainly 
murdered—how dreadful the; guns resound in 
this old castle !” “ Take courage Teresa,” 
replied Angela; “there is a good God who 
will not forsake us; we will try to gain the 
staircase, and you shall then endeavour to find 
some one who can give you information 
which way the battle is likely to be decided. 


Tire old woman held fast by the aim of her 
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fair charge, and impeded her way; every 
joint of her was palsied with fear. Angela 
was not much better : the Ion”: continuance 
of the liring, and d('ubiing what might be 

the fate of Uieardo, made ahuo-l. all her for- 

« 

litude forsake her. W iili a falieiing step 
she was feeling Iter way to die stall ca ;e, when 
on a sudden she saw at a di ii.nce l!ie glim- 

mrriiig of a lure.ii, aitd on .■i..vaa.e'iiig a iitilc 

• 

nearer, she pee'. 'ved the figine <jf a ’ tan 
rumiiug t 'ward ;t.-r in go at haae; .‘••ome- 
tiines he was hast in the windings of the 
corridor, and at other times she had a distinct 
view of him. She uelf'nt'invd to learn the 
e.xtcnt of tiieir dangf r, cad if possible gain 
some inielligenec of llicardo:—tis the man 
was hasti^y passing without perceiving her 
she laid iiold of his arm, and in a tone of 
agitaii. n and dismay erijci, “ .Stop, I conjure 
you stoji!” lie stared at her for a moment; 
terror was strongly depicted i;i his counte¬ 
nance; the loreii fell from hi.s hand, and he 
ran back tl)e*v:iy he catne, without uttering 
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a word: the light was extiugiiished In its fall, 
and they were again left in darkness. 

Angela could not conjecture the cause of 
sucl?singuJarconduct,umil itwasoxplained by 
Teresa. Dear lady,” she said, “you have 
frightened the man out of his senses.” “ How 
could 1 friglilcii him?” Angela replied 
“ Never having before seen you,” the old 
woman answered, “nor having heard of vou 
being in the castle, he certainly took yon fc: 
one of the ghosts which the peasants be lieve 
reside here.” Angela thought this conclu- 
s/on very mitaral to tulie phice in a super¬ 
stitious mind, and that it accounted for the 
man’s alarm; sisc hojicd it might l)e the 
cause of it; as until this moment she did 
not reflect of thcT imprudence she had inad¬ 
vertently been guilty, in thus having dis¬ 
covered herself to one of the banditti. 


Angela moved forward quick as the dark¬ 
ness would permit, and as she advanced the 
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liring was heard much plaiiic i e\i n voile}’ 
of ’.misquetry resounded through the lofty 
hail with redoubled force, and the agitation 
of her tneast at the tremendous noise, was 
dino't too much for her tender frame to 
sappof. ilad sne not been possessed of 
gT' i ^t^^lJgtl^ of mind, she would have sunk 
; ;)Ui M tlie ttial; at length she. reached the 
i oi thf liUircasc, and by the liglit of a 
ViUip which was still burning in the hall, she 
v'as t;a.abicd to proceed ; it was quite desert- 
f d, not a person could she sec. She had 
riear.!y descended to tite bottom of the stairs, 
'udien two men enter'’(l the great door sup- 
j>or' sofiief iiiiu;, which she .soon perceived 
was h'c both of 07U- of the efi\aiiers, wiio had 
bccf! ill tlie combat; tbey carried it 

into tilt' passage which led to the chapel, 
luitn the wior.entaiy glance Angela had of 
ii, she felt convinced it was Ricardo; tire 
lacc was Uirned from lur, but in size and 
make it inucli resembled liiiii. 'I'be dreadiiii 
i.’iougiit that* she was now ino.st prolrahiv 
herefi of her only protector, rtnt her hi.i' : 

V 
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with anguish unutterable; she gave a deep 
sigh, and had she not caught hold of the 
bannisters for support must have fallen. It 
was some little time before she could recover 
herself, as all her faculties were absorbed in 
the contemplation of the melancholy sight 
to which she had just been witness; she re¬ 
mained in an apparent insensible state, until 
Teresa had repeatedly called out, “ Lady, 
lady, the firing has ceased.” This at length 
aroused Angela from the stupor she was in, 
and she faintly articulated, “ What do you 
say Teresa ?” “ The firing has ceased lad}', 
and the soldiers arc driven from before the 
castle; don’t you hear our cavaliers shouting 
at having gained the victory ?” “ I hear 
nothing,” replied Angela ; “ would it had 
pleased Heaven that the firing had sooner 
ceased—ceased before Ricardo had fallen.” 
“ The cavalier that is dead may not be our 
captain,” Teresa answered. " Too well,” 
Angela said with much emotion, “ am 1 con¬ 
vinced of the fatal truth; it was his form, 
his very figure.” “ But lady, there is another 
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of our cavaliers so like him, that with their 
backs to you, you would not know one from 
the other.” " Is there ?” Angela replied; 
“ then perhaps there may be some little 

hope; but ah ! I dare not indulge it at this 

• 

moment.” Another shout was heard by her, 
and the sound of footsteps advancing towards 
the hall; dreading to be seen by any but 
Ricardo, she hastened towards her own apart- 

• 

ment, leaving old Teresa to hobble after her 
fast as she was able. 



CHAP. V. 

Great was ihc surprise of Angela, on 
entering the chamber, to perceive some one 
had been •'he-e since slie quitted it; every 
thing was displaced, and the closet door left, 
open : she well remembered that after having 
offered up her evening orisons to her Creator, 
she had carefully shut it. The failit embers 
of hope, which site liatl began to encourage, 
now brightened, and she trttsted the unknown 
visitor was llicardo; as she conceived no 
otie else, at so alarming a crisis, w^ould have 
sought her chamber; but this thought was 
soon checked by the conviction* she fell tital 
Ricardo could not have come to her until the 



THE OOTLAW. 


57 


engagement was at an end, which was but a 
few minutes since, and in that case he must 
have met her on his return. “ No,” she cried, 
" it cannot be he; my brave protector is for 
ever gone—she then threw herself on a 
chair, and burst into tears. 

In this distress of mind Teresa found her 
when she entered the room. “ Cease crying, 
dear lady,” the old woman said; “ I will go 
inyselfand endeavour to hear what is become 
of Ricardo; no doubt, God and our holy 
Mother have protected him.” “ Do not de¬ 
ceive me,” Angela replied, “ with vain hopes; 
but haste, haste, good Teresa, and let me 
know the worst at once.” 

Teresa now left the room, and during her 
absence Angela’s bosom was torn with a 
thousand painful sensations; the conflict was 
almost too much for her gentle nature to 
support. On this moment hung her fate;— 
whether the was to be left a prey to lawless 
ruffians, or have her generous protector to 
F2 



concluol her lo a place of safety. The sus¬ 
pense was dreadful; but the strength of mind 
she possessed on most occasions, armed her 
with fortitude to await the result. Every 
moment now seemed a tediou.s hour ; a? 
length she heard the old wtiinan approacii- 
ing the chamberher susceptible heart bt at 
liigh with expectation ;—she flew to the door 
to meet the messenger of her fate, but .saw 
disappointment depicted in the countenance 
of Teresa. “ Ah! he is dead, he is dead,” 
Angela cried ; 1 read it in your looks.” “ 1 
do not know Ricardo is dead,” Teresa replied, 
“ but I cannot find him any where.” Angela 
now clasjicd her hands in an agony of grief, 
and exclaimed, “ Then all is over, and 1 am 
left defenceless in the power of murderers 
and assassins ! O God of Heaven, for what 
am I reserved !” Her tottering limbs could 
no longer support her, and she sunk down 
upon a couch. 


Teresa did all she could to coiupose her 
Be not alarmed, good lady,” slie said ; 
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“ there is no one to fear; all the Cavaliers 
have left the castle :—I saw them go out at 
the great gates." Angela, anxious to catch 
at the faintest glimpse of hope, replied, 
“ Perhaps Ricardo was with them ?” “ Oh 
no, he was not; I am conddeiit he would 
never have gone away without you.” 

Angela began to be a little more at ease 
•when she found, although Ricardo was pro¬ 
bably no more, yet she had nothing to ap¬ 
prehend from the rest tif the banditti; still 
ihe dreaded going forward on her journey 
alone and unattcrided, fearing she might 
meet with similar dangers. 

After ;oine consideration, she determined 
.‘o arm herself with resolu;ion, and endeavour 
'o find the body of the (iavaiier who was 
'died, that she might positively ascertain 
•■.‘.hether it was Ricardo :—as the iidiaLilants 
d the castle were gone, she thought she 
.light ventii* in search of it without fciir of 
discovery. She then asked Teresa, if site 
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knew where the bodj was placed ? “ No 
doubt in the chapel,” was the reply of Teresa. 

Dare you go with me and look at it ?” 
“ Not for the world, lady; I should be afraid 
the apparition of the dead Cavalier would 
appear to me.” “ Then I will go alone,” 
Angela said, “ for I fear no apparitions.” 

Angela, upon reflection, thought she could 
go much quicker without Teresa, and that 
her presence would only add to her alarms. 
If it should be Ricardo, she was apprehen* 
sive the shock would be too great for her; 
she was however prepared for the worst, and 
trusted her fortitude would support her under 
the trial. Angela determined to go by the 
back staircase, it being the nearest'way, and 
her fears consequently be the sooner con¬ 
firmed or dissipated. She said no more to 
Teresa, but hastily descended the stairs, and 
soon reached the door of the chapel;—here 
she stopped, her heart failed her, her limbs 
trembled ; twice did she attem'pt to enter, 
and as often retreated; at length, ashamed 
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•! iiC/ !;iPi«oIiition, she rushed forward into 
!>'■ fhajie!, bul eould nol see the body; she 
r., to the farther end, still nothing was to 
-t found, she then turned to regain tiie 
•-(OCir i>v which she had entered, and |)er- 
ceived sonsething laying upon the altar, 
whieli, oa approaching nearer, Angela dis¬ 
co’, t.retl to be tlu; dreadful object of her 
>eareh. A cold shivering seized her at the 
sight, and she stood for some moments fixed 
to the spot; then with a slow and solemn 
pace, ascended the mutilated steps that led 
to it. The body was covered witli a cloth, 
and without that was removed the purport of 
her coining must be defeated. This was 
another trial for her fortitude; she however 
determine^d to go through with it—therefore 
approached the corpse, with a trembling hand 
lifted up that part which concealed the face, 
and saw it was not Ricardo ; then clasped 
her hands together, and involuntarily ex¬ 
claimed, " Heaven be praised, my jirotector 
yet lives !”—and with this hurried from the 
fatal spot. She soon regained her chamber; 
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when, from the fatigue of mind she had un¬ 
dergone, and the impression the scene just 
witnessed had made upon her, she fell upon 
the bed quite exhausted. 

The sight was too much for the suscep¬ 
tible bosom of Angela, for although it was 
not her deliverer that was dead, she felt much 
shocked at beholding a cavalier, who, but an 
hour or two before was blooming with the 
glow of health, now cut olf in the morning 
of his days and stretched forth a lifeless 
corpse. She remained some time reflecting 
on the event; she had, at present, every 
reason to suppose Ricardo was alive; and if 
so, his conduct was very mysterious; yet she 
was confident that he would not willingly 
have gone away, and left her thus unprotect¬ 
ed. She generously scorned to. harbour a 
doubt of his sincerity after what had passed, 
and was firmly convinced he had only flown 
from the danger of the moment; but when 
he could return with safety he wot|]4 tio it, 
and conduct her to her friend. 
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Angela was roused from her reverie by the 
entrance of Teresa, who had been in search 
of her : “ Oh Lady,” she said, breathless with 
agitation, “ I thought I had lost you; 1 dare 
not go down the back stairs, but I went to 
the chapel the other way. I would not *for 
all the world have entered it, but stood at the 
door listening for the sound of your foot¬ 
steps;—all was silent;—I consequently sup- 
fJosed you were gone, therefore hurried back 
fast as iny' legs could carry me: for to tell 
you the truth, lady, I do not like to be alone 
in this old castle. Ah! I doubt you have 
not found our good Captain f” “ I have not 
indeed !” “ Then they have not taken the 
body to the chapel.” “ Yes, 1 have seen it, 
but it is not Ricardo.” “ 1 am glad of it; 
perhaps he lives.” “ I trust and hope he 
does,” Angela replied; “ probably he may 
have secreted himself somewhere in the castle 
until he is assured the invaders of its peace 
are retired; I am confident he cannot be far; 
we w'ill^^k^or him, if you dare venture 
with me Teresa.” “I will go any where 
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witii yo)i, <!ear !ady/' ’'le ansirorcd. '■ fxcepi 
to visit tht dead.” 

/inj^eiawasnowalittlerevived, and aecou! 
panicd by tiie old woman, wiai firs! (o llu 
apartment witere Ricardo liad slept the nigL; 
before ; she hesitated to go in for some liiD'- 
through delicacy, as it was possible he snigiu 
be there; but reflection soon coiiyinccd lie! 
the idea was delusive, and site followed 'iV- 
resa into the room. No one was to 1)C seen; 
it w'as a large chamber with long narrow 
casements, the glass of whicli being incrusted 
with dust, obscured the light; soini; remnani? 
of ancient tapestry remained attaciicfl to the 
wall, while other parts had falleti tlown, and 
laid mouldering on the floor. There was a 
bed at tlte fartl,ier end, but great was her 
surprise when on it slic saw the very clothes 
Ricardo liud worn at their last meeting; also 
on a marble slab was placed his helmet and 
his sabre. A thousand diflTerent sensations 
took possession of her breast at this aighl, so 
unexpected ; tlierc was a mystery hanging 



THE OUTI.AW. 


()5 

about his fate, which Angela could not 
elucidate; she however still felt an internal 
conviction that he W'as alive, and would soon 
return. 

Teicsa now believed Ricardo was really 
gone, and trembled with fear ; which Angela 
observing, inquired what was the matter with 
hrr ? She replied, “ Oh lady, what a dreadful 
filing it is to be shut up in this old castle by 
ouiselvcs; 1 dare not sleep liere, for all the 
world; every noise 1 heard 1 should think it 
was a ghost.” " Take courage,” answered 
Angela, “ there are no ghosts, depend upon 
it; I thought you had lived here too tong to 
harbour such foolish thoughts.” “Yes but 
lady, they certainly walked here before the 
Cavaliers came, and will asstycdly return now 
they are gone ; pray let us quit this dismal 
place directly.” “ You may go Teresa, but 
I sliall remain longer, to see whether Ricardo 
returns: while there is an Almighty to protect 
me, I fear noTvil.” 


G 



6G 


niCARDO, 


As Angela was quitting the room, she saw 
a small piece of paper laying on the floor; 
curiosity induced her to pick it up. It ap¬ 
peared to be part of a letter; on it was writ¬ 
ten, in a female band, “ Alas, my too un- 

r 

fortunate St. Alme !” Imagining it to be of 
no importance she threw it down, and pro¬ 
ceeded in her search. She, with Teresa, 
then descended the great staircase, and found 
nothing but silence and solitude reigning in 
the hall. Having now no fear of interruption, 
Angela stopped and gazed with abtoiiidiiiicnt 
on the lofty pillars that supporter! the arched 
and sculptured roof, gradually falling into 
decay. They appeared once to have been 
of polished marble, but tlie traces of what 
they were could with dilliculty be distinguish¬ 
ed, being so defaced by the destructive hand 
of time. She stood wrapt in lueditalioii on 
the objects that surrounded her:—“ Can we 
wonder,” she said to herself, “ that our W'eak 
frames should so soon sink under their bur¬ 
den, when the strongest buildings are levelled 
with the dust!” She next went to the outer 
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<ioor of the hall, and walked down the for¬ 
merly magnificent, but now broken flight of 
steps, which led to it; then entered the spa¬ 
cious castle yard, once filled with vassals of 
the stately owner, where now naught but 
d( solation appeared; the pavement was quite 
overgrown with grass; and the walls, which 
in other times resounded with minstrelsy and 
mirth, were fast crumhiing into ruin; the 
massy gates were thrown back on their pon¬ 
derous hinges, and left quite open. 

Angela having proceeded so far, de¬ 
termined to look at the outside of the castle, 
which much rejoiced old Teresa, who con¬ 
cluded she was leaving it for ever. “Ah! 
Lady,” she cried, “ I thought you would soon 
be tired of this dreary plqce; good Heaven 
be praised, you have altered your mind.” 
Angela made no reply, hut deeply reflecting 
on the instability of all human aflairs, walked 
slowly forward, until she had passed the gate, 
when she tffrned round to look at the castle; 
its stupendous battlements were encircled 
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with ivy; they appeared ready to fall, and 
overwhe/in all beneath with destruction. 
Here and there lay scattered round parts of 
the lofty towels, and there was every prospect 
of the will le being soon levelled with its base. 
Ji w’as situated in the middle of tiie forest, 
whose trees, wlieii covered with foliage, 
ahnos' obscured it from the view. There 
was imnth grandeur and sublimity in its ap¬ 
pearance, whieli struck tlic beholder with 
awe:—the portal luul once been magnificent, 
but the ravages of liuie bad left only the re¬ 
mains of its former splendor; the arch-way 
was broken, and the beauty of its symmetry 
destroyed. 

Angela stood in deep contemplation of 
the surrounding ruins, while I'ercsa thought 
every moment a tedious age, until she got 
farther from the castle; wlien she had looked 
for a considerable time upon the objects 
which surrounded her, she turned her eyes 
upon the ground, and saw ucdrr the spot, 
where she was, the track of blood. Such a 
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light changed the bloom of her animated 
counienance to a death-like paleness, more 
especially when she rellcitod, that this lately 
was the scene of liumaii slaughter; a few 
hours before, in that very place, some one 
most probably had been suddenly precipimted 
into ficratty. This idea in. dc iici s'ui.lder 
with borri-r; an universal ticuibiinu: seized 
her, and she uv.k hoid of 'icresn’s arm for 
•her feeble support. 

Ans>ela, when a little reeovered from her 
fright, saw a peasant at a dista ;ce mailing 
towards her, and not wisliin.a to suoji-el her¬ 
self to his curiosity, hurried bin k with old 
Teresa into tlic oastle. I'lie ninu ran wiili so 
much speed, that by the time sbe had reach¬ 
ed the hall, she heard his wooden slioes rc- 
sounding upon the pavement in the yard, 
and before she got to the staircase hei own 
name vibrated on her car; it was the voice 
ol Ricardo. She hastily lookcvl back, but aaw 
only the fiipire of tiie peasant. “ Manem- 
oiselle Fitzormond, do you not know me 
G 2 
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tlie same voice again repeated, and the next 
moment Ricardo was by her side. Have I at 
last found you,” he said; "am I again so blest 
as to become your protector! I was afraid the 
tumult bad been too much for your gontb 
jiatwe to support.” “Blessed Virgin !” cried 
Teresa, “ it is be himself.” Angela was so 
overjoyed and confused, that it was some 
little time before she was enabled to speak ; 
but her expressive countenance evidently 
showed the satisfaction she derived from his 
return. “ Where, where have you been 
siie uttered in an hurried tone; 1 ibougiit 
iny deliverer had forsaken me.” " Never, 
never will he do it, until you are in safety,” 
Ricardo replied ; " but you seem faint; allow' 
me to conduct you to your apartment, and 
after having partaken of some reiVeshment, I 
will account to you for my absence.” 

Angela had been so taken up with the 
events of the past night, and Teresa so 
agitated by her fears, that neither thought of 
eating; they both now felt languid 4>r the 
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want of food, therefore she permitted her 
conductor to follow her to her apartment, 
and Teresa was desired to bring some pro¬ 
visions thither. .She soon returned, when 
Ricardo, with the inmost tentlcrness and 
solicitude, besought Angela to partake of 
something. lie liad an exhilarating cordial, 
of which, with much persuasion, she drank 
a glass; she soon experienced its animating 
• power, and found herself revived by it; bin 
nothing except sleep could again peifcetly 
restore her. She had little rest the night 
before, and her mind ever since she was awa¬ 
kened by the firing, had been a jirey to 
agitation and alarm; the scenes she had Just 
witnessed were too deeply laigraven on her 
youthful breast to be easily eilheed. “ I am 
better/’ she said, in answer to the tender 
inquiries of Ricardo, “since iny protector has 
been restored to me; and am anxious lo know 
whither you have hem, and when we shall 
leave this gloomy mansion 

“ The instant the contest was for a moment 
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suspended,” Ricardo replied, “ I hurried to 
your chamber, that I might be assuretl of 
your safety; and in order to go privately as 
possible, I ascended the back staircase. “.\h, 
by that means,” Angela exclaimed, “ I missed 
you “ Soon as I had gained your ypai t- 
ment, I called you by name repeat* dly, but 
receiving no answer I entered, and grt at was 
my surprise to find you were gone: a thou¬ 
sand anxious fears alarmed nu;, and I trem¬ 
bled for y<iur fate. At one time I imagined 
you bail been discovered, and taken away 
by some of the baiulini; at another tliai im¬ 
pelled by terror you had voluntarily forsasen 
the castle, and fled for shelter to the sunound- 
ing forest, where you must inevitably be¬ 
come subject to the insults of a licentious 
soldiery. 1 was ruiniiiating on what mea¬ 
sures I had better adopt, to take you from ilic 
dangers that awaited you, wheti the firing 
again commenced, and I was obliged to re¬ 
turn to the ramparts. Soon as liie t ngage- 
Hient was ended, and the vanquished soldiers 
Iiad retreated, it was resolved we should all 
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leave the castle, and each to avoid suspicion 
take a different road; as we had no doubt 
our retreat being discovered, but that wc 
should shortly be again attacked by a great¬ 
er force. I endeavoured to derive consolation 

• 

from the hope, that you might be secreted 
in.tb-.' forest; therefore went to my chamber 
and put on this dress, which 1 had prepared 

for the purpose of accompanying yon on 

• 

your journey; thus disguised ! determined 
to explore the most private recesses of the 
wood in seareh of you. 

I was returning, nielaneholy and dejected 
at my ill success, witli the very faint hope of 
finding you iu lire ensile, wiieu at a distance 
I perceived two female figures near the gales; 
and my heart vibrated wiili jioy on discovering 
them to be iny lost charge and old Teresa. 

“ Many, many thanks to you, my kind 
deliverer,” Angela replied, “ for this gene¬ 
rous solicitude for a perfect stranger. 1 am 
anxious to be oamy jouraey— when sliall ive 
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depart?” “To-morrow, soon as it is light.” 

" Why not now ?” “ Alas !” answered her 
protector, “ your spirits are beyond your 
strength ; the fatigue of body and mind you 
have this day undergone, renders it iinpos- 
sible for you to quit the castle to night.” 
“ But can we remain liere in safety, for I do 
indeed find myseif unequal to the task ?” 
“ It is not probable,’ Ricardo resumed, “that 
the soldiers will return so soon; but while 
you retire to rest I will watch upon the ram¬ 
parts, and at the smallest symptom of alarm 
we can leave the castle by a secret way, 
which opens into the thickest part of the 
forest; my horses are there ready saddled, 
and will soon remove us far from danger. 

Angola thanked her conductor for the kind 
interest he took in her fate, and lamented her 
want of jiower to renaid him for it. “I 
seek no reward,” was llie answer of Ricardo; 
“ the pleasure of assisting you amply repays 
me; permit me now to advise you to retire 
to rest, as you look very languid and weak. 
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May God grant you that repose, of which 
you stand so much in need.” Angela ex- 
prest her fears lest his hciilth should be inju¬ 
red on her account; as after the fatigue of 
the preceding night, he must he ill calculated 
to watch. “ Think not of me,” he repTied ; 
“ the idea of being your protector will dispel 
all fatigue,” 1 lo then w ished her good night, 
and rtgjaired to the ramparts. 

The niglit j)assed without any molesta¬ 
tion, and at the earliest dawn e)fday Ricardo 
desired Angela might be called ; the morn¬ 
ing was fine for the season of the year, the 
air frosty' and clear. At the first signal from 
Teresa, she arose, and after having spent a 
few minutes in imploring the protection of 
that Omnipotent Being to \vhoni alone r, e can 
apply for succour and ct'iisohi'.ion, joined 
Ricardo ; who said lo her, “ i need not ask 
how you have rested; the return of the roses 
to your cheeks, tells me you have regained 
your formewstrength, and are now fit to en¬ 
counter your journey.” “ Yes indeed, I am 
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quite well,” she re])lied, “ and ready this in¬ 
stant to attend you.” Kicardo, however, would 
not permit her to depart, until she had par¬ 
taken of some refreslunent, which Teresa, by 
his order, had prepared. “ Good Heavens, 
whai is to become of me r” the old woman 
exclaimed, in evident alarm. “ Of that I 
have not been unmindful,” Ricardo replied ; 
“ you were so louif confined in this ]dace, 
that you are not at all known in the next 
village; there you may settle without any 
fear of discovery, and 1 will supply you with 
the means.” Wlieii they had taken an hasty 
repast, Angela was led by her protector to 
the court-yard, where the horses were brought; 
and after old Teresa had invoked the blessed 
Virgin and all the Saints in the calendar to 
prosper their undertaking, they left the castle, 
and were soon lost in the windings of the 
wood. 
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CHAP. VI. 

Tiik road they had to take was black, 
dreary and cotnfortle.sr.; akhoiigh iheti horses 
were .very i^ooti, it was impossible lliey could 
reach the end of their jounuy for several 
days. Angela was alarmed with many fears, 
Jc'.t absence should have diminished her 
friend’.s regard, and in that case she would be 
deprived of the only asylum w hich was left 
her; tiicsc fears, on rc.dcetiou, wore soon 
discarded, and slic began to anticipate in 
itnagination the joy this nne.vpected meeting 
woidd mutually aflbrd them. Their friendship 
l-ff each oHier she believed to be equally 
strong, equally sincere, and was the atfcction 
H . 
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of sisters; it had grown with their growth, 
and strengthened with their strength; the 
pleasing idea of once more enjoying the 
society of the friend, next to her jrarents, 
most dear to her on earth, made iingela 
forget her sorrows. Her expressive counte¬ 
nance now beamed with animation, at the 
prospect she anticipated; her eyes also spoke 
most forcibly her gratitude to her deliverer, 
for the signal service he had rendered her. 

Tlie breast of Ricardo glowed with love 
and admiration ; the more he conversed with 
his fair charge, the more he felt attached to 
her; he beheld with surprise the excellence 
of her understanding, and the ripening virtues 
of her mind; but greatly was the happiness 
he experienced in her society diminished, 
when he remembered it would soon be lost 
to him, perhaps for ever. He was often on 
the point of declaring the indelible impre.s- 
sion her many jterfeclions had made upon 
him ; of avowing his ardent, unalterable 
affection; but, alas ! he reflected, can I 
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suppose her pure and delicate mind will 
listen to a wretched outlaw, a companion of 
robbers and midnight plunderers ? It would 
be an insult to her understanding to mention 
such a subject. lie was fully convinced of 
the necessity of his silence, until he ^ould 
appear before her, restored to his illustrious 
friends and former rank in society, which he 
trusted would one day be accomplislied. 

After travelling some hours, Hicardo stopt 
at a peasant’s cottage, tliat they might take 
some refreshment, and produced the remains 
of their morning’s repast, which he had taken 
with him from the castle, knowing they would 
meet but with indifferent accommodation on 
the road; his safety requiring that they 
ehould deviate from tlie direct route, and tra¬ 
vel with as much privacy as possible. The 
keen air of the morning, and the exercise of 
ridiiig, made this refreshment most welcome 
to Angela; she was prevailed upon by Ri¬ 
cardo to toke a glass of wine, after which she 
found her strength invigorated, and was fully 
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cc]iial to the task of comjletin;; that cla 3 ''a 
hjumcy. Soon .I'i tlic* horses iiacl < atea what 
'ovovrntler coiilcl he procurcfi fcr thetii, they 
iVou! tiic cottage, with the hope of 
heinrr eiial-led to reach the vil!a'j;e where 
tiiey ititciidetl to j.'a s the night before dark. 

'('lie contemplative mind of Angela, when 
she beheld tiie leafl 'ss trees and barren Helds, 
which so lately hiumued witli full luxuriance, 
could not help drawing a comparison be¬ 
tween that and the human frame, “ Alas !” 
she said, “ no sooner do we arrive at the sum¬ 
mit of health iind vigour, than we verge grad¬ 
ually toward decay; no sooner are the blos¬ 
soms of youth ripened into perfection, than 
the frigid hand of age causes them to droop, 
fade, and die.” 

Ricardo was so mucli fascinated with the 
conversation of Angela, and she was so grat¬ 
ified with his polished manners, depth of 
knowledge, and tender solicitude^ that the 
time glided away imj)erccptibly, and they 
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arrived at the end of their journey for that 
day sooner than they expected. 

On entering the village they were directed 
to the “ Lion d’or,” which was the only 
house whore any accumtnodaliun couJd be 
had : the neatness of the inside, corresponded 
with lilt* cleanliness of the outside ; and ihe 
I'osi iirid hostess roccivod them at the door, 
with the smile ofwtleome. But, upon in¬ 
quiry, they found Uiey oould only be accom¬ 
modated with one bed ; this wiis a difticultv 
Bicardo tbouglit nothing of, as Angela was 
provided for; but she could not bear the 
ideti, iliat after watching the whole of the 
last night, bo should be again deprived of 
rt-si. At length, however, it was arranged 
that the ll.>^tcss slioiild give up her bed to 
to him, and sleep with a relation in the vil¬ 
lage, and mine host for once take his repose 
in Tiis arm chair before the kitchen fire. 
This point being decided upon, they sat 
down to ilie humble fare, which alone the 
cabaret could produce—eggs, bacon, and 
H 2 
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coarse bread ; the cleanliness with whleh it 
was served gave a zest to appetite; and they 
made a hearty repast, llicardo now per¬ 
suaded Angela to retire to rest, that she 
might recruit her strength against the fol¬ 
lowing day. 

Early in the morning they again pursued 
their journey, and continued to travel with¬ 
out any particular occurrence for several 
days, each night taking up their abode at 
some small and obscure inn. As the delicate 
frame of Angela could not bear much fatigue, 
they were prevented from proceeding with 
expedition ; the nearer she drew to her 
friend, the better were her spirits, and the 
greater animation was discernible in her in¬ 
teresting countenance. Ricardo, on the con¬ 
trary, appeared thoughtful and dejected. 

As the sun was setting on the evening of 
the sixth day, they saw it emitting its last 
rays on the turrets of Warbui'gh Castle, 
which stood on so commanding an eminence 
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tliat it was seen at some distance. As they 
approached, its stupendous towers, its lofty 
battleinentf!, and its majestic appearance, 
raised their admiration ; and they were lost 

in contemplation of this nohle structure (the 

0 

woik of former ages) until tlicy found them¬ 
selves arrived on the edge of the moat which 
surrounded it, at llie vciy moment (he draw- 
iiridgc was going to he raised, wliieh w;is in- 
variaijly the custom every night. Ricardo 
immediately iiiqtiircfi for tlic Countess U'^nr- 
hurgli; hut was told, she could not be spoken 
with until the next day, as after sun-sct no 
strantjcT was ever admitted into the castle. 
Angela requested the Countess migiit be in¬ 
formed, an unfortunate friend hega-c i a few 
minutes audience with her; one of the atten¬ 
dants answered, “Jt coil 1(1 not be doiu!, site 
must come at a more seasonable hour.” 

liave somciliing of tlie last importance 
to communicate.” “ It matters not,” was 
the reply, in a surly tone ; “ 1 tell you oiiec 
for all, you*annot be admitted ; ’ and he w is 
proceeding, with his comrades, to draw up 
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the bridge; when one, wh<' seemed to have 
more authority than the rest, at that instant 
came forward, desired them to desist, and 
ofTered to take tlie message. She then wrote 
on a slip of paper, with a pencil, “ Angela 
Fitzormond;” and the man undertook it 
should be immediately conveyed to the 
Countess. 

, While the messenger was gone, number¬ 
less doubts invaded the bosom of Angela; 
she began again to think the regard of her 
frien<l might be diminished; or that she 
would be restrained from giving way to the 
aflectionatc effasions of her heart by the 
Count her husband. But all these fears 
were soon dissipated by the appearance of a 
female serviint, owlio had orders' in.stantly 
to conduct her to the Counte.ss. Angola, 
regardless of all but tlic joy of bolioliiing 
again one so dear to ber, sprang from her 
horse before Ricardo could assist her, ran 
towards the castle, and in a Ww moments 
was fast locked in the arms of her IViend, 
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Tlicii joy at meeting was unutterable;— 
Ellen!—Angela!—were the only words they 
could articulate. At length the Countess 
said, ‘‘ To what fortunate chance am 1 iu- 
•lebted fur tins sudden and iitiloolved-for hap¬ 
piness r” “Soon will 1 tell you all,” Angela 
replied ; (then recollecting the abrupt manner 
in ■.vhi< i 2 she hud left, lliear.lo) but I must 
first .'•|>eak to the peasant who c.onducud me 
iiithcr.” Silo directly retunied to the catih; 
yaid aiaiosl as quiekiy as she had left it, hut 
to her inexpressible chagrin uad disapjioint- 
uicnt, learnt from the ;itleii;lunts that Ritardo 
went away soon after slu; culeied liie gaici. 
She felt the severest pangs of seJt'-i'ccasation , 
.at having parted with her gailaut delivcrcL’ 
so unkindly; and could bat relied liow iil 
she had repaid him tire gre.-u and histing i>h- 
ligation she owetl. This reflection was not 
a little cmbiuereil by the irnprctsion she 
fmneeived it must make upon him, witiioiii 
the probability of her ever having any op¬ 
portunity of«flacing it; she could only derive 
ronsolation from the hope, that elianee might 
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again throw him in her way; she endea¬ 
voured to draw some comfort from this 
thought, and hastened back to the apart¬ 
ments of the Countess. 

Angela now informed Ellen she had been 
forced to quit her paternal roof to avoid 
being sacrificed to one she hated, in obedience 
to the commands of an inexorable parent; 
had she not sought safety in flight, she must 
the next day have given her hand at the 
altar to him from whom her heart must ever 
he estranged. “ I knew,” she said, “ I 
should here find a safe asylum, under the 
fostering wing of friendship ; I knew that 
the beloved conifianion of my youth would 
shelter me from the rage of an iin placable 
father.” ‘'Indeed, indeed she-will,” the 
Countess refilled with emotion; “ here shall 
you find a secure retieat; and I rejoice in 
the event which has brought yon 'to me. 
Jlever sliall you quit Warburgli Castle, until 
the resentment of your parent., is softened, 
and he becomes sensible of the value of such 
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a (laughter. The Count, who has been absent 
a few days, will, I am assured, be proud of 
you as a guest; and it will afford him a high 
source of gratification to be personally 
known to one so dear to me, to whose merits 
l)e is no stranger. You shall have a surte of 
rooms assigned to you, that when you wish 
for reiircment you ma\' enjoy it without in¬ 
terruption ; and also a servant, whose em¬ 
ployment shall be to attend upon 3 'ou only. 

Angela was so overpowered by the gene¬ 
rosity of the Countess, that she could scarcely 
articulate her gratitude ; her looks expressed 
her thanks more forcibly than any language 
could denote. 

Tlic two friimds were ao enraptured with 
the society of each other, that the caustic clock 
stru<j|v twelve before they thought of retiring. 
Angela was then conducted by Agnes, the 
servant she was to consider as her own, to her 
aparlmenS : they were on the cast side of 
the castle, and consisted of an antichain her. 
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a spacious room afljoiiiing, a large and coiii- 
niodious bt'd-ciiamber, a dressing roo)!!, ami 
a small eliasnbcr bevoiul it, intended for Ag¬ 
nes ; 01 ) liie walk were liiing many ancient 
paintings, descriptive of the warlike exploits 
oi' the Couiu’s ancestors; the chairs were 
like the bed, cf bine velvet ; in the second 
room there was a smail collection of hooks 
from the best authors. The more she looked 
round, tl)t: ntoro grateful she felt to her Ifiend 
for thus anticipating every tiling that could 
contrilmte to her comfort. 

The. heart of the Countess was formed for 
fileiidsliip ami for love; she well knew how 
to i'eel for others woes: v.iih a beneficent 
hand she ilistrliiated reiii f, .ati'l administered 
to the wants of all about her. If she walked 
heyont! the casUe-yard, sin- was followed by 
tlic blessitnjs of the ]),.’:isimtry lliat suiround- 
cd it, who were nurtured l.>y her kindness, fed 
by her ho’.mty. Kllen w..s rather above the 
middle size, in complexion a brunette ; her 
figure was formed by the liand of symmetry, 
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oiul lior expressive dark eyes beamed willi 
sensibility. She was just turned of twenty- 
three. Blest with ilie afleetion of the man 
of her choice, she had no allay to her felicity 

blit the absence of a beloved friend; that 

• 

friend being again restored lo her, slie might 
now be deemed happiest of tlu; happy. 

.Angela jiarticipated iiio.st fully in the feel¬ 
ings of the Countess, and I’orgot every care 
in her presence ; biA when alone, her bosom, 
fraugiit with filial airection, was olteii torn 
with the sigh of anguish ; hi'r check often 
wet wiih the tear of <li,stress, at thus Jiving 
under the di.-jrleasure ol' tiiosc dear iiavents 
wiiu had fostered her uifaiii. steps with the 
tendi rest care. “ .Alas !" slie said, “ that 
ijothing li:ss than the .sacrifice of the happi¬ 
ness of liis child < an lestore me to the favor 
of 111 ^ fallier. JNly good mother, .1 am 
ass'.ired, w'ill lament my absence with the bit¬ 
terest anguish, until she can know I am in 
safety undm" the protecting wing of my be¬ 
loved Ellen.” She felt also mucli anxiety 
I ■ 
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to justify herself to Ricardo for her apparent 
ingratitude. With a mind agitated by these 
conflicting sensations, she retired to rest, 
after having returned thanks to the God of 
all mercy for ihe safety and protecton 
afforded her, and entreated a continuance of 
it: tired nature soon sunk into repose, which 
she enjoyed until awakened hy Agnes. 

The Countess received Angela the ne.xt 
morning with the smile (>f affection, and con¬ 
gratulated her on the return of tlie bloom of 
health to her cheeks, which on the preceding 
evening appeared faded by the anxiety and 
fatigue of her journey. After breakfast, the 
two friends strolled, arm in arm, through the 
extensive gardens of the castle. “ These,” 
Ellen said, “ were much neglected until our 
marriage, and have been entirely laid out by 
myself since my residence here;—what do 
you think of them ?” Angela replied, “ I find 
an eleg.uit taste for horticulture is not the 
least of my friend’s accomplishments.” 
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They were beholding the beauty’of the mar¬ 
ble statuary in different parts of the garden, 
and viewing with delight the various produc¬ 
tions of nature and art, when the sound of a 
liorn rc-echoed through the castie-yard. An¬ 
gela started at the unusual noise. “That,” said 
Ellen, “ announces the return of the Count; 
1 will meet him at the gate, and gratify him 
with the news of your arrival.” 

In a few moments Angela perceived the 
Countess returning to her, leaning on the arm 
of her husband. The Count was a tall 
soldier-like figure, about the age of thirty-five; 
his counienance was open and animated, but 
betrayed some marks of his having devoted 
the former part of his life to the service of 
his country, as on his left «heek was a scar, 
which he had received from the sabre of the 
encmy% On many occasions he liad dis¬ 
tinguished himself, at the head of the regi¬ 
ment of cavalry he commanded ; and had 
only retired from the profession of arms, 
on bis marriage, at the earnest solicitation 
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of tlie Countess. Soon as they reached the 
spot where Angela was, Ellen put the hand of 
the Count inlo hers, and said, “ Behold my 
dear Vvai bui'^h one, although to whose per¬ 
son you are a stranger, yet by my report has 
long been known to you. Behold the friend 
of my youtli, tl)e. sister of my soul, Angela 
Eitzonnond !’’ 'J’hc Count expressed his joy 
at so niiexpecteJ a meeting—a me-eting he 
liad so long and so ardently desired. He 
took (he hand .of Angela^ and said, “ The re¬ 
gard oi' niy I'.iicii (''.isures you mine ; one so 
dear to iier, ean never be indifferent to me ; 
welcome, thrice welcome to Warbuigh castle.” 
Angela, blushing, made suitable ackngw- 
ledgincnts for the Count’s kindness, and the 
happy trio returned toward the house. 

Preparations were making for the enter¬ 
tainment of some friends of the Count’s on 
I the ne.xt day, who were to accompany him 
home, after partaking of the pleasures of the 
chace. The Count and Countess’^ere famed 
for their hospitality ; the splendor and mag- 
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niftcencc of their entertainments were the 
admiration of all the country round; none 
ever left Warburgh castle, but were delighted 
with the affability of their host and hostess. 

The residue of the day was spent in ftcial 
and friendly intercourse. The happiness of 
the Countess was now perfect as it could be, 
in this sublunary world; blest with the two 
beings on earth most dear to her, she had little 
more to wish for, and the felicity she expe¬ 
rienced was displayed in her animated coun¬ 
tenance. The Count was charmed with his 
new friend ; and j\ugela, enjoying the aflcc- 
tion of both, at the moment forgot every 
other care: but when she retired at night, 
the thought of the sufferings of a beloved 
mother, the loss of the regprd of a cruel but 
yet a revered father, and of her seeming in¬ 
gratitude to Ricardo, ail again became sources 
of anxiety to her. For the latter she had no 
remedy, but to wait with patience until some 
fortunate oiiance might enable her to unde- 
12 
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ccivc him; but she dctorraiaed to alleviate 
the anguish of iter mother, by writing to say 
she was in safety, without disclosing the 
asylum she had sought. With these thoughts 
she laid herself upon her pillow, and after 
somtfnno fell asleep; from which she was 
ttniy awakened in the morning, by the sound of 
the horn announcing the departure of the 
Count for the chaee. 

The guests were to dine in the banqueting 
hall, the lofty dome of which was supported 
by Corinihian pillars of polished marble; it 
was decorated with banners, which were me¬ 
morials of the achievements of the ancient 
house of Warburgh; the marble slabs wore 
covered with massy j»late; and at the head 
of the table were two chairs of crimson velvet, 
under a canopy of state, for the Count and 
Countess. The castle guards were in their ricli. 
cst dresses, and the servants in their state liv¬ 
eries. Tlie iiorn, as usual, was the herald of 
Wavburgh’s approach and that ofdjis friends. 
Soon after it was sounded, they all assembled 



THE OUTLAW. 


03 


in the hall, when the Countess appeared, and 
was led by the Count to her seat; he then 
took the hand of Angela, and placed her on 
the left of Ellen. All eyes were immediately 
turned on the two lovely friends ; the beauty 
of the Countess, and the no less fastrinating 
figure of Angola, were the objects of univer¬ 
sal admiration. 

During the time of dinner, bauds of miii- 
lary mu-sic relieved each other, in playing 
martial tunes ; and the cannon on the ram¬ 
parts, which were tired in honour of the no¬ 
ble guests, resounded through the lofty pas¬ 
sages and corridors. This scene to Angela 
was like eueliantmcnt, never having before 
witnessed such. As she had attracted so 
inneh attention from all yresent, it was a 
considerable time before site could summon 
courage to look around, and even when she 
did >h‘e was sure to encounter the earnest 
gaze of some of the company. lJut her sen¬ 
sations are.bettcr felt than described when 
she caught the eye of Baron Steinbergh fixed 
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upon her; her colour fled, an universal 
trembling seized her, and it was with difficulty 
she kept her seat; she however endeavoured 
to hide her contusion from the Countess, 
that she might not disturb the harmony of 
the f/ieeting. Angola thought she must have 
been deceived, and tliat the destroyer of her 
peace could not be tlicre; she now ventured 
therefore to look once more towards the place 
where she imagined she had seen him ; but 
his large dark prominent eyes still fixed on 
her, and a countenance in which all the 
malignant passions were strongly depicted, 
and revenge for disappointed love was not 
the least of tliein, forcibly convinced her it 
WijLS no illusion, but reality, and that the 
hated cause of all her sorrows was before her. 
Assured of the dreadful truih, she dared no 
more to look that way, and longed most 
anxiously for the moment wlien the Countess 
should retire; she soon saw it arrive, and 
vidi pleasure gave her hand to the Count, 
wlio conducted her from the halh'- 
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Angf.i.a, not supposing that Baron Sicin- 
bf igh was known to the Countess, wlicn she 
told the cause that drove her fiotn Iter paren¬ 
tal roof, did not mention Ins name; Ellen 
was about to entjuiri' it, at th<; moment the 
horn sounded, announcing the arrival of the 
Count, and the conversation had not since 
been renewed. When retinid to thiar apart¬ 
ments, Angela could no longer contain tfie 
emotions of her breast; licr fi elings overcame 
her, and she sought relief in a flood of tears. 
The Countess was struck with astonishment, 
she ran tow3rds her, and affectionately pressed 
her to her heart:—“ Tell me I conjure you, 
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tell me,” she said with much emotion, “ what 
means this sudden change ? why is that cheek 
now pale and wan, which a few moments 

back bloomed with luxuriant health and 

♦ 

beauty? Why are the blushing roses fled 
for the pale lily to usurp their place ? Are 
you not well, or has any sudden shock over¬ 
powered you? Confide the cause to your 
Ellen’s faithful bosom, that she, with the 
sympathising hand of friendship, may soothe 
your sorrows to repose ” “ Alas !” Angela 
replied, “ I have just beheld the bane of all 
my peace; he who has robbed me of the 
aflection of a parent, will I fear still continue 
to persecute me, and at length deprive me 
of the refuge I have sought under my Ellen’s 
fostering wing.” "That shall never be,” 
the Countess answered ; " no consideration 
shall again tear you from me !—but who, 
^ho is the destroyer of the peace of her I 
hold most dear ?” Angela faintly stammered 
out the name of Steinbergh. “ Stein bergh !’’ 
repeated Ellen. “ Yes, Baron Steinbergh,’ 
Angela answered, "how came he hither?” 
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“ He has a small estate in the neighbourhood, 
the Countess replied, “ wliere he comes for a 
few weeks at this time of the year, to partake 
of the pleasures of the chase; he is known 
hut little cither to Warburgh or myself; ^nor 
is he by any means a favorite with us, but we 
are under the necessity of inviting him with 
our other guests. Of ail men I think him 
the most forbidding! dark suspicion and 
gloomy discontent appear to hang on his 
.sullen brow! sooneij than he shall disturb 
your fe.icity by his presence, he never more 
shall be admitted within the castle walls. 
“ Not for the world,” Angela said, “ would I 
prevent it; for ill should I repay your good¬ 
ness, by involving the husband of my dearest 
Ellen in a quarrel on my account:—that no 
reserve m.ay be shewn by th« Count towards 
him, I most earnestly entreat you not to 
mention the subject.” “ As it will give you 

A 

pain,” Ellen answered, “ be assured I never 
will; let me beseech you to compose yonrself; 
the Baron £ares not insult you under this 
roof.” “ What I most dread,” Angela said, 
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“ is that he shoultl discover niy retreat to aa 
incxorahic puienf, who would not fail to tear 
me IVoni you, and force me to sacrifice myself 
to one 1 hate.” “ That shall not be,” replied 
Ellen ; “ not even the power of a father 
shall force you hence against your inclination; 
never shall you be restored to him, until he 
knows how to value siieh a daughter.” 
" My generous protectress!" Angela exclaim¬ 
ed, “ I will compose myself, and nq longer 
disturb the happiness o'"my friend by a doubt 
or fear. 

The consoling assurances of the Countess 
had their efleet, and slie endeavoured to drive 
every foreboding ihouglil from her breast. 
They both retired early to rest; one re- 
tjuiring the balniy jjowcis of sleep to restore 
her agitated spirits, and tlic oilier was much 
fatigued with the bustle of the dav. , 

7'he Count and his friends did not sepa¬ 
rate until a late hour ; those who'lived at any 
distance, which were but a few, had beds 
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provided for them in the castle; the rest re¬ 
turned home that evening. 

i\nge]a,from thcoppression ofmindsliehad 
experienced tlic day before/did not riscjjntil 
after her usual time, and expecting to meet 
only the Count and Countess, hurried down 
to llie breakfast room; bnt liow great way 
her surprise, on entering, to lind several of 
the guests were assembled tin re, and amongst 
the rest flic detested Steinhergh. On the 
first tirpuisc she drew back, but an animating 
'inile from lil'en cheeked her receding steps, 
;nd tlie Count at the same moment led her 
to a vacant chair hy the side of the Cemntess. 
The Baron took no notice of Angola, except 
occasionally, when unobserved, to dart upon 
Ju;r a glance of indignutioft; lie appeared 
thouglitful and musing, hut did not betray to 
any one that he had the smallest previous 
knowledse of her. During the time of break- 
fast cveiy minute seemed an age, and her 
mind was released from a gre it eigiit v heu 
K 
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she saw the company arise to take their 
leave. 

Steinberg!) appeared so distant and re¬ 
served, Angela derived no little satisfaction 
from the hope, that she might be permitted 
to remain unmolested in her present peaceful 
asylum. Ills fierce and indignant looks, she 
trusted, were only the last ebullitions of a 
disappointed passion ; love she could not call 
it, for she plainly saw, that if he could obtain 
her person, the possession of her heart was a 
matter of indifference: he therefore never 
had strongly pressed his suit, but rested the 
hopes of his success, more on the commands 
of her father than her own inclination. 

Steinbergh was not calculated to inspire 
with love the mind of the youthful Angela; 
he was about fifty-nine years of age, of a 
most forbidding aspect, and a violent irascible 
temper; tyrannical to his inferiors, imperious 
and haughty to his equals. I’i'om his flinty 
breast, never flowed the stream of aflbetion; 
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from his obdurate heart never emanated ten¬ 
derness or pity. His estates were large, 
whicli too frequently gave him the power of 
attaining the object of his wishes. Such was 
the man to whom parentaj pride was about 
to sacrifice the young and beauteous Aligela. 

The Countess consoled her with the hope, 
that she would see the destroyer of her hap¬ 
piness no more; and finding the stern com¬ 
mands of a father had no effect, he would 
abandon the idea of ever being united to her, 
and cease his unavailing pursuit. As many 
days passed without seeing or hearing of the 
Caron, Ellen began to imagine her sugges¬ 
tions were realized ; but the more timid 
breast of Angela apprehended be might be 
gone to her father, to betray the place of her 
residence, urge him to take her away, and 
force her to the altar. This idea at first gave 
her pain, but every day contributed to drive 
it from her mind. 


One evening, from a slight indisposition. 
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Angela had retired earlier than was her usual 
custom, and after having dismissed Agnes she 
endeavoured to seek relief from sleep; she 
had nearly sunk into the soft slumbers of ob¬ 
livion, when she was aroused to recollection 
by a deep and hollow voice, that cried, “Be¬ 
ware of Stcinbergh !” She started in agita¬ 
tion and surprise; cold horror thrilled through 
every vein ; not a nerve but was palsied with 
fear. Slie hastily undrew the curtain; the 
dying emhers of t!ie fire jg^t showed sufficient 
light to convince her no one was in the room. 
She began at length to imagine it was mere 
illusion, and only the effect of a disturi)cd 
and agilaterl mind; she therefore endea¬ 
voured to compose herself, and was offering 
up a supplication to the throne of Omnipo¬ 
tence, to shield her iVom every danger, when 
just as the devout aspiration had ascended 
from her heart, and before it could issue from 
her lips, the words “ Beware of Steinbergh !” 
again struck her car, uttered iu the siime deep 
and hollow tone. This second slfOck quite 
overpowered i>-r, her quivering lips denied 
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their office, and she fell back senseless on the 
pillow. 

Soon as returning reason came to her relief, 
she summoned courage to look round the 
room; she arose, and examined every cofner; 
but not a trace could she perceive of any one 
having been there ; the doors were securely 
closed, and every thing was in the same order 
as when she retired to bed. Although she 
was not apt to be superstitious, she was almost 
inclined to think it* was something super¬ 
natural ; but be it so, or not, she felt confi¬ 
dent she had nothing to fear, as the mysteri¬ 
ous warning was the voice of friendship. 
From wheuce,or from whom it could proceed, 
it was impossible to divine; but it seemed 
extraordinary that tlie caution should be at 
this time given, when Steinbergh had left the 
castle w'illi no immediate prospect of his re¬ 
turn ; aitd even if lie did, the protection of 
her noble friends would be an invulnerable 
shield to her; therefore within those walls 
she felt assured she was in safety. “ Yet why” 
K 2 
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she said to herself, " was this mysterious 
warning given ? why given at a time wlien I 
consider myself in perfect security ? I’bere 
wants no warning voice, no supernatural pow¬ 
er, to tell me to avoid the fell disturber of 
my peace. The more she considered, the 
more inexplicable it appeared; she was de¬ 
termined however to keep what had passed 
locked in the secret recesses of her heart; she 
knew the Countess had no faith in any thing 
supernatural, and would laugh at her appre¬ 
hensions. Indeed the occurrence seemed so 
extraordinary, that it would have staggered 
her own credulity, had she heard it from any 
one, instead of being a witness to it herself. 

Angela could not compose her mind to 
rest any more; sleep tied from her pillow. .She 
repeatedly listened, thinking she might again 
hear the friendly monitor; but all was silent 
as the grave; the solemn admonition was 
strongly impressed on her memory, the deep 
and hollow tone in which it was^Utered still 
vibrated in her ear. At length fatigued and 
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exhausted, as the day broke, she got some 
repcjse, and did not awake until siunmoned 
by Agnes to breakfast. After having oflered 
up her accustomed muriiing orisons, she hur¬ 
ried down, and found ilie Countess was wait¬ 
ing for licr ; the Count had gone out early on 
a hunting party. 

The altered looks of Angela did not escape 
the sciutinizing eye of friendship; Ellen took 
her hand with the most aliectionatc solicitude, 
and inquired if she were not well ? “ Believe 
me, I am quite so,” wtis the reply. Then the 
Countess asked why tltat pallid cluck, that 
haggard eye, which are strong testimonies of 
a sleepless night ? “ Indeed,” Angela an¬ 

swered," I have rested tolerably, and am quite 
in health; your kind and tender anxiety paints 
my looks to you worse than they are; a little 
air and exercise will soon restore them.” 

When breakfast was finished, Angela stroll¬ 
ed into thq garden ; the Countess had some 
arrangements to make which prevented her 
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going also. She endeavoured to amuse Iier 
mind, and divert her attention from the sin¬ 
gular occurrence of the last nigiit, by con¬ 
templating the beauties that surrounded her. 
If, she thought, they are a subject for admira¬ 
tion now, when vegetation is checked by the 
icy hand of winter, what must they be when 
spring puts forth her genial warmth, animates 
the scene, and makes all nature bloom in full 
luxuriance. Her attention was next drawn 
to a marble pedestal, on which was a statue 
of the Venus de Medicis; she gaaed with 
wonder and astonishment at this specimen of 
ancient sculpture, and regretted so noble an 
art sliuuld be lost to the present age. What 
a beautiful contour! she mentally exclaimed; 
what symmetry in the limbs! what expression 
in the countenance! there wants only the 
touch of Prometheus to animate it with life. 

Angela devoted some time to every statue 
that she saw, and to each she paid a silent 
tribute of admiration. At length she ap¬ 
proached unperceived one of the gardeners 
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who was at work, and was about to make 
some inquiries of iiim relative to the garden, 
when soon as he saw her he started, pulled his 
liat over his face, and hurried away in evident 
confusion; she caught a slight glimpse of his 
countenance, which, although apparently dis¬ 
guised, she imagined she had seen before. 
.The singular conduct of this man much sur¬ 
prised her; she thought it was not possible 
he could have any knowledge of her, and if 
he had, why avoid hcf ? I'here was an air of 
mystery in it she could not account for; she 
was induced to believe it was in some degree 
connected with the solemn warning she had 
received on the previous night; yet she could 
trace no affinity between them, but the mys¬ 
tery which enveloped both. Conjecture W’as 
lost in amazement, and she* could find no 
clue to unravel the two extraordinary occur¬ 
rences that had befallen her ; the last of 
course was of the least importance, except 
from the idea with which she fell impressed, 
that one ciicumstance had some concern 
V. ith the other. She knew not why she should 
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tliink so, nor could she assign any reason lor 
it; and endeavoured, but in vain, to discard 
the thought. She determined to keep this 
matter a secret also : no sooner had she made 
(his resolution,, than she saw the Countess 
running towards her; as they met, she took 
the arm of Angela, and said, with a smile, 
you shalh come and visit my pensioners.. 
With this they walked towards the castle 
gate ; when they had passetl the drawbridge, 
the inmates of every cottage were in motion ; 
they all came fortl) to offer the tribute of 
humble gratitude to their benefactress. 
There was not one of the many that appeared 
but the bounty of Ellen had contributed to 
support; she had soothed the sorrows of the 
bed of sickness, poured the balm of consola¬ 
tion into the wounded breast, fed the hungry, 
clothed the naked ; not a hand but what was 
piously lifted up to heaven for her; not a 

(S 

tongue but was employed imploring blessings 
on her head : peace, contentment, and grati¬ 
tude were visible in the looks of all. Under 
the nurturing wing of Ellen, who gave re- 
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wards to excite industry, every thing around 
them seemed to thrive; the humble cottage 
was here the abode of happiness, pure and 
unalloyed; the children bloomed with rosy 
health, and soon as they could understand 
were taught to know their benefactress, and 
to lisp her name ; sentiments of religion were 
, early impressed upon their infant minds by 
the Countess; and l)y her, also, they were 
trained in the paths of virtue. “ How I envy 
you,” Angela said, this delightful office, 
and the feelings of self satisfaction with 
which it must inspire you! May the prayers 
of those who are fed by your bounty be 
heard; aud may you long live thus to diffuse 
blessings around you.” “ I thank you, my 
friend, for your good wishes,” Ellen replied; 
“ but indeed you much overrate the little 
comforts T bestow upon these honest cotta¬ 
gers ; 1 do no more than my duty, in thus 
distributing the bounty a kind providence 
hath allotted to me; the noblest use of rich¬ 
es is to shire them with our distressed fellow 
creatures. 
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As the Countess and Angela were returning, 
they saw an unusual bustle; on approaching 
nearer, they beheld the body of a man borne 
by some peasants into the castle. It struck 
Ellen most forcibly, that it was the Count, 
who had met with some accident in hunting; 
the bare idea of such an event was distrac¬ 
tion ; she gave a piercing shriek, and fell in¬ 
sensible to the ground. Angela was much 
alarmed, but endeavoured not to lose sight of 
her presence of mind ; she knelt by the side 
of Ellen, supported her bead on her knee, and 
with her handkerchief waved for assistance; 
the servants of the cast'e immediately came 
to her aid. The language of the Countess, 
on reviving a little, was incoherent, and her 
looks were wild; her cxjiressive eyes were 
now turned arouiKl with an immcaning stare ; 
all their fire, all their animation had fled. 
Several of Ellen’s female attendants hastened 
towards the spot, and assisted Angela in en¬ 
deavouring to revive her; the objects of her 
bounty flocked about her, and b:;held with 
silent sorrow their benefactress. After ap- 
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plying many restoratives, a dawn of reason at 
length- returned, when Ellen, in a plaintive 
voice exclaimed, “Ishe really dead ? tell me 
I conjure you—hide not from me the fatal 
truth—alas i there is no need of words—J[ see 
the dreadful tiews too visibly imprinted in the 
looks of all.” She was very lu'ar relapsing, 
when the assurance of her attendants that 
the hurt was not so great as she supposed, 
and tliut being severely bruised, was the ex¬ 
tent of the injury, again restored her. “Ileti- 
ven be praised,” Ellen replied, “lead me to 
him lliis instant.” j\ided by llic supporting 
arm of Angela, tiie Cloiintess reached the 
castle; she ascended the steps with trembling 
limbs ; but great indeed was her surptls<*, 
on entering the hall, lo see tin: Count per¬ 
fectly safe, leaning over a couch, on which 
laid Baron Steiubergh. Tlie sudden tr-ansition 
from gijief to joy had almost as great an effect 
ujton her as the first shock; she had no 
power to move, but remained fixed to the 
spot, impressed with wonder^ gratitude, and 
delight. 
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Soon as the Count saw Ellen, pale, breath¬ 
less, and supported by Angela, he flew to¬ 
wards her, and anxiously inquired the cause; 
the Countess rushed into his arms and said, 
“ Ah! my dear Warburgh, how have 1 been 
deceived ! what transport it is to And you 
well, when I imagined you to be no more! 
1 feared it was you that had met with a fatal 
accident.” “ Compose yourself, my dearest 
Ellen,” the Count replied, “ 1 have received 
no hurt; it is the Baron Stein bergh, who fell 
from his horse while hunting. As it hap¬ 
pened near the castle, I ordered him to be 
conveyed hither; the injury is much slighter 
than 1 at first conceived it to be; a few days, 
I trust, will enable him to be removed with 
safely.” He then led the Countess through 
the hall, and by his entreaties she was indu¬ 
ced to retire to her chamber. 
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CHAP. VIII. 


Angela accompanied Ellen, and with th« 
anxious solicitude of friendship watched her 
every look; she was as much surprised at 
what had happened as the Countess could be» 
as she also fully believed it to be the Count 
who was hurt. The servants, having no ques¬ 
tions asked, naturally concluded it was known 
to be Steinbergh, therefore did not undeceive 
their mistress; and though she betrayed more 
sensibility on the occasion, than would have 
been called forth for only an acquaintance, 
yet knowing the universal compassion she be¬ 
stowed oi>»ali, they conceived the shock of a 
person .being killed almost in her presence 
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was too much for her to support, and believed 
that alone caused her extreme agitation; they 
had not the most distant idea she supposed it 
to be the Count, or they would soon have al¬ 
leviated her distress. 

Ellen, completely exhausted, was glad of 
some repose, and soon fell into a gentle slum¬ 
ber ; Angela determined not to quit the 
chamber, hut to remain by her bedside. She 
began now to collect her scattered thoughts, 
which the agitation of the Countess prevent¬ 
ed her doing b.?forc: though she sincerely 
participated in the joy of her friend on find¬ 
ing it was not the Count, yet that joy was 
considerably diminished when she beheld the 
detested Steinhergh, whom she imagined to 
be far distant. The solemn warning of her 
mysterious monitor came again to her recol¬ 
lection. “ Ah! too well 1 sec,” she said, “ it 
was not given without a cause; those awful 
words, " Beware of Steinbergh,” delivered 
at the dead hour of night, when caught but 
silence and solitude reigned around, have 
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some prophetic meaning; beneath them lurks 
something of dreadful import. Good Heaven^ 
for wliat am I reserved! that but last night I 
should have received this caution, and this 
day the object of it is within the castle walls.” 
Angela, however, could not possibly divine 
what she had to fear from him, when shield¬ 
ed by so powerful a protector as the Count. 

Ellen now awoke considerably better, but 
it was thought advi^ble she should still con¬ 
tinue in bed, that she might recruit het 
strength; the morning she hoped would find 
her perfectly recovered : Angela remained 
with her the whole day, and never left the 
chamber until it was time to retire to rest. 

When she reached her own apartments, she 
again began to ruminate on the past; she 
derived consolation from the hope the Ba¬ 
ron’s stay would not be long, as she had un¬ 
derstood from the Count the principal hurt 
was a contusion on the side from the violence 
of the fall, but the medical attendants did not 
L2 • 
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apprehend any danger. Although Angela 
considered herself in perfect safety, yet after 
the warning she had received she did not feel 
at ease while Steinhergh remained in the cas¬ 
tle; she imagined her fiiendly monitor might 
possibly that night repeat his admonition; 
indeed she almost wished it; for if it was con¬ 
veyed to her by natural means, she then 
might be enabled to gain some information 
on the subject. For several hours she anx¬ 
iously listened ; in every breeze she tliought 
she again heard the voice of her invisible 
friend ; but all was silence, except the hollow 
blasts of wind that reverberated through the 
lofty passages of the castle. 

Angela was nearly asleep, when she was 
aroused by a loud noise; her courage forsook 
her; an universal trembling seized her limbs, 
and all the terrors of something supernatural 
took full possession of her mind. It was a 
considerable time before she dared look 
round ; but when she did, she biu£hed at her 
own timidity, on perceiving the alarm was 
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occasioned only by the violence of the wind 
having blown ol^n the door of iier room; 
file tried once more to compose lierself, and 
at length fell into a profound sleep. 

AVhen slie awoke in the morning, she has¬ 
tened to the chamber of the Countess, and 
was agreeably surprised to find her up, and 
ready to go down to breakfast. 

The expressive countenance of Angela 
glowed with delight, on beholding the genial 
bloom of health again reanimate the pallid 
cheek of her friend; and congratulated her 
upon it. “ Many, many tiianks to you,” Kllen 
replied, “ for your kindness ; to j’oiir affec¬ 
tionate attention I am much indebted ; your 
sympathizing aid has greatly contributed to 
restore me : a little languor remains, which 
1 hope in the course of the day I shall he 
enabled to shake off. Itideed, it was a severe 
trial; the supposition that 1 laid in one fatal 
moment, lost the support, the comfort of my 
life, the tenderest, best of husbands, harrowed 
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up every feeling of my soul.” “ Thank Hea¬ 
ven, you have not losi him,” Angela answered, 
" and 1 hope there are yet many years of fe¬ 
licity in store for you. May you both long 
live,, thus blessed* with each other, and scatter¬ 
ing blessings all around.” 

On going down they understood the Baron 
had amended considerably; several more days 
passed, and each day the accounts were more 
favorable. At the expiration of a week, he 
was so far recovered as to be enabled to quit 
the castle; and the following morning was 
fixed for his departure. Angela was not a 
little rejoiced to hear it ; the assurance re¬ 
lieved her spirits from considerable depres¬ 
sion. She now began to imagine the warn¬ 
ing of her mysterious friend was quite unne¬ 
cessary, and could not help almost being 
persuaded that it was a mere chimera of the 
brain—the delusion of a dream—but when 
she remembered how plainly, how forcibly, 
the deep and hollow tone had vibrated in her 
ear; when she recollected with what solem- 
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nity the awiful warning was dcliverecl, she 
was convinced of the reality, and was again 
lost in wonder and astonishment. 

The night before the depa^'ture of the Ba¬ 
ron, after Angela had retired to lier apart¬ 
ment, not feeling inclined to sleep, slie dis¬ 
missed Agnes, determined to devote an hour 
or two to reading, which she was frequently 
in the habit of doing : she was so fully occu¬ 
pied with the subject, that she did not discern 
• 

how swiftly the time bad glided along.'until 
the sonorous stroke of the castle-ciock re¬ 
minded her it was one. She closed her book 
with the intention of undressing ; but as she 
passal the window she stopped to behold tlie 
setting moon; it was fast verging into ob- 
scurit}’, and its sombre tints were reflected 
upon the leafless trees wiiirh surrounded the 
place: she continued looking at it, until its 
last rays sunk beneath the hcrizon, and every 
object was immersed in total darkness. The 
night was calm and serene; silence and 
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solitude alone appeared inmates of the 
castle. 

As she was about to quit the scene she had 
just been contemplating, the sound of distant 
footsteps were beard by her; every moment 
they became plainer, and soon evidently ap¬ 
peared to be approaching that part of the 
castle; before she had time to collect her 
scattered thoughts, the door of her apartment 
was burst open, and Baron Steinbergh en¬ 
tered. Astonishment, surprise, and terror 
so completely benumbed the faculties of An¬ 
gela, that she stood in a state of insensibility 
until awakened to recollection by the voice 
of the' detested object of her fears. The Ba¬ 
ron seized her hand, and said, “ At length I 
have you in my power, and to shew that 
power is only meant to be exerted for your 
happiness, I am still ready to accompany you 
to the altar: (in this he was sincere, for al¬ 
though he was totally insensible either to love 
or affection for any one, yet wished to 
marry, that he might have an heir to his im- 
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mense estates—and the youth and beauty of 
Angela liad attracted his attention). You 
shall,” he continued, “ this moment quit 
Warburgh castle with me; I have a carriage 
and attendants waiting to convey you hence; 
if entreaty cannot prevail, force shall.” An¬ 
gela drew her hand from him with violence, 
and exclaimed, “Monster! quit my apart¬ 
ment this instant; no longer let it be pollu¬ 
ted by your presence. Force me hence, you 
dare not do; if you attempt it, my cries shall 
awake every inhabitant of the castle, and they 
shall behold you in your true colours; shall 
see the Baron Steinbergh, in the dead of 
night, like a murderer, or assassin, rushing 
into the apartment of a helpless, unprotected 
female, and endeavouring to take her away 
by compulsion—to force her to make false 
vows to one she hates.” 

“ Hear me, Angela,” replied Steinbergh; 
“ all your exertions can be of no avail—you 
are too far., distant from every one for your 
cries to be heard. This night determines 
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your fate; either consent to become allied 
to the house of Steinbergh—to be elevated 
to honor, dignity, and wealth, and to be re¬ 
stored to the bosom of those parents whose 
affection you have so justly forfeited by your 
disobedience—or a dreadful punishment 
awaits you.” 

“ No punishment, said Angela, “ can be 
equal to that of being united to you :—soon¬ 
er woiiiii 1 silence those lips for ever, by ter¬ 
minating my existence, than they should be 
polluted by making a vow of love and obedi¬ 
ence to a villain. To you am I indebted for 
the loss of the affection of a father; on your 
account was 1 obliged to quit my native home 
helpless and unprotected.” “ 1 have no time 
to trifle,” the Jlaron answered; “ w ill you 
be mine or not?” “Never! never!” Angela 
exclaimed. “ Then 1 will force you hence,” 
Steinbergh replied. Before you attempt to 
force me hence,” said Angela, “remember 
there is a just God, in whose awful presence 
you now stand; remember every thought 
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and action is registered above.” “ Cease 
lliis priestcraft,” Steinbergli cried, with bis 
eyes flashing lire and indignation; “ you 
shali come with me this instantthen with 
the fury and looks of a demon seized the arm 
of Angela, and was proceeding to drag her 
to the door, when her loud shrieks brought 
Agnes into the room, who, on seeing the Ba¬ 
ron, was instantly going to retire; but in a 
voice of thunder he cried, “ Slop, and pre¬ 
pare to follow your mistress; quit not the 
room, on pain of death.” At this command 
the terrified, agitated Agnes was rivetted to 
the spot. 

Angela, finding defiance had no eflTect, and 
not seeing a prospect of any deliverance, was 
determined to try the power of supplication. 
She sunk on her knee, and said, with uplifted 
liands and streaming eyes, “ Baron Stein- 
bergh, behold me at your feet! I acknow¬ 
ledge myself totally in yourpow’er, and throw 
myself on v;aur compassion; let me entreat 
you to leave me; do not force an unwilling 
ISf 
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victim to tlic altar; distress me no more I 
conjure you; no longer triumph over a help¬ 
less I'emale ; seek not for a heart which never 
can be thine. Oh! cease your persecution; 
there arc many tyho would be proud of being- 
elevated to the rank of Baroness Stcinbergh. 
Look for happiness in the arms of one, who 
can with her hand, give her heart also; leave 
me, I again entreat you, and drive me not to 
desperation.” 

The Baron’s stern countenance now began 
to relax; a pang of self rcproaeli came across 
his breast. Angela hoped her entreaties liad 
produced the desired effect, and subdued his 
indexible determination; but she little knetv 
him; it was only the dying embers of expiring 
virtue that caused the alteration in the Baron, 
not a return to it: his countenance soon 
again resumed its ferocious aspect. "All pray¬ 
ers are useless,” he vociferated in a voice of 
thunder; " this instant shall you go with me.” 
His hand was uplifted to seize Ler, when a 
panel in the wainscot flew open, a figure in 
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complete armour rushed between them; his 
right hand, in which he held a truncheon, 
was extended, and in a deep hollow tone he 
cried, '‘Forbear!” Steinborgh gazed upon 
it for a moment; every featnre was convulsed 
with horror; cold drops of perspiration fell 
from him, and strongly agitated he darted 
. out of the room. Angela dropped lifeless on 
the floor; the figure disappeared ; the wain¬ 
scot eloscd ; and Agnes ran trembling to pro¬ 
cure assistance. 

Pale and breathless, she went to the cham¬ 
ber of the Countess, and told her that with¬ 
out speed}- help her mistress would soon be 
no more. Ellen lost not a moment in flying 
to her aid ; when slic reached Angela’s apart¬ 
ment, she found her in the same situation as 
she was left by Agnes: the Countess knelt 
by her side, bathed her temples, and applied 
every ibiug that could rest(jre suspended an¬ 
imation, but all appeared in vain. She not¬ 
wit hstaudifig still continued her applications; 
length, to her great joy, a-slight pulsation 
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was discovered, and soon returning respiration 
was visible. A deep sigh now issued from 
the breast of Angela; the surrounding atten¬ 
dants raised her gently up, and placed-her on 
the bed ; tlie ino' ion of removing her caused 
her eyes to open, but tliey soon closed again 
insensible to every object about her. The 
anxious solicitude of the Countess was at 
last rewarded, by the restoration of Angela 
to life, but not to sense; she looked around 
with a wild stare, and seemed unconscious of 
every thing that had happened. She talked 
incoherently, nor did she recognise the Coun¬ 
tess or Agnes. 

A messenger was dispatched immediately, 
by the kind and sympathizing Ellen,'for med¬ 
ical assistance. A surgeon soon attended, 
and gave it as his opinion, that the derange¬ 
ment of his patient proceeded from some 
sadden and violent agitation of the mind; 
also that most probably repose would again 
restore her; he therefore administvfred a gen¬ 
tle opiate, and gave directions she should be 
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kept perfectly quiet. It did not strike the 
Countess, until she recollected Angela had 
her clothes on, that she could not have been 
in bed all night; Ellen therefore took Agnes 
into the next room, to inquire of her what 
sudden shock her mistress had received, 
wiiicli could have caused this dreadful 
change ; as when she retired to her chamber, 
:Jie was in perfect health, and in her usual 
sjiirits. 

Agnes still trembled so with agitation and 
afl'right, that she could hardly collect her 
thoughts sufficiently to tell what had passed; 
Ellen at length learned, in broken and dis¬ 
jointed sentences, that she left her mistress in 
the chinnher reading when she took leave of 
her for the night. She knew not how long 
she had been asleep, but she was awakened 
by the cries of Angela ; she immediately 
went into the room, and found her struggling 
with Baron Sieinbergli, who prevented her 
running ‘for assistance, by threatening her 
with death if she left the chamber. He want- 
M 2 
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ed to force her mistress to quit the castle 
directly with him; her efforts of resistance 
had so exhausted her, that he was on the point 
of succeeding, and attempted to take her away 
in his arms, whep a man in armour darted 
through the wainscot, rushed between them, 
and said something in a sepulchral tone; on 
which Angela fainted and fell on the ground, 
and the Baron quitted the room much agi¬ 
tated. 

The Countess, from the latter part of Ag¬ 
nes’ story, could not help thinking her senses 
were wandering, from the effect the late 
scene had upon her; and that her last decla¬ 
ration was only the illusion of an unsettled 
mind ; therefore she must wait witli patience 
until Angela was well enough to unravel the 
mystery. One thing however Agnes could 
not have been deceived in, which tvas, that 

Baron Steinbergh had been in the room ; al- 

» 

though she always imagined she saw villain 
written in legible characters on his brow, yet 
she could not suppose that he w«>uld have 
been guilty of such a daring breach of hos- 
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pitaiity, as to seize the first moment of his 
j ecovery, even under the very roof that had 
sheltered him, to wound the peace of its 
inhabitants, by this wanton attack upon 
the object of their tendcrest care and solici¬ 
tude. 

Ellen now returned to the chamber of An¬ 
gela, and finding her in a composed and plea¬ 
sant sleep, cautioned Agnes to take care she 
was not disturbed ; then went to inform the 
Count of what had happened. 

Warburgh felt his own honor injured and 
insulted by this treatment of his fair protegee; 
and fired with indignation, was determined 
to seek Steinbergh to punish him for his pre¬ 
sumption. He rang the bell for his servant, 
and found, upon inquiry, thelhiron Iiad called 
up his attendants and left the castle about an 
hour before. The Count resolved to follow 
him, and deaf to the supplications of Ellen, 
regardless her tears, mounted one of his 
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swiftest horses, then galloped off in pursuit 
of his treacherous guest. 

Tlic Countess was left in a situation little 
to be envied; what with anxiety for the 
recovery of her dearest friend, and appre¬ 
hension for the life of a beloved husband, 
lier affectionate bosom was torn by various, 
and contending emotions. Knowing the 
hasty and impetuous temper of the Count, 
she reproached herself most severely for 
having mentioned the subject; but when 
she reflected for a moment, it struck her 
that she had no real cause for self-reproach, 
as such a circumstance, if not through her, 
must by some other meai:s have came to 
his knowledge. But yet she could not help 
taking some share ol' blame to herself, for 
having so liastily disclosed it; had she de¬ 
layed it a short time, tlie Baron might then 
have been at too great a distance to be 
overtaken: now most probably the life of 
one, or both, may be sacrificed. ^ * 



THE OUTLAW. 


1 n.> 

tj.t 

Eiien fell on her knees, and addressed the 
Throne of Heaven to preserve her husband : 
Jo shield liim from the attacks of a villain, 
and to turn the uplifted sabre from his 
breast. She also prayed the death of Stcin- 
bergh might not be by the arm ofAVar- 
biirgli; but that Heaven would turn his 
heart, and give him lirar^ and inclination 
to repent. With fervent and unfeigned 
devotion, she oft’ered up her jrelitions to that 
omnipotent Being, who is ever willing to 
receive the devout aspirations of his sincere, 
tvorshippers, the humble incense of the pious 
heart. “ Grant, great God,” she said, “ that 
whatever thy decrees may be, I may submit 
to them with the resignation I ought; but 
spare, oh, spare my husband !” 

Ellen, by the aid of reason and religion, 
endeavoured to calm the agiiatioti of her 
inind ; every minute, however, seemed a 
tedious age until the return of the Count. 
But in ilv.‘ midst of her distress, she forgot 
not the claims of friendship; she again 
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hastened to the apartment of Angela, who 
was still in a sound sleep; repeated Iier cau¬ 
tion to Agnes, not to let her be disturbed; 
and ihen returned to her own chamber, 
which commanded a view of tlie approach 
to the castle. Many an anxious look she 
cast that way, but all in vain ; she fre¬ 
quently thought she could distinguish the 
sound of horses feet at a distance, but soon 
perceived it was only the illusions of imagi¬ 
nation, anxious to draw a ray of couiforf- 
"from the rustling of every leaf. The delay 
was dreadful; the domestics were sent out to 
watch each avenue, and to give immeo ae 
intelligence the moment the Count appeared 
in sight. Several hours of awful suspense 
pa-’sed away; at length a confused 'uurinur 
of “ he comes” reached her car, she ht.w 
into the hall, and meeting the Count al the 
moment of his entrance, exclaimed in great 
alarm, “ Good Heavens, you are wounded i” 



THE OUTLAW. 


135 


CHAP. IX. 

ci N the Count left the castle in the 
r»;)ntin!;, iic rode toward the house of the 
li ii ^ 11 , iiid overtook liim not far distant 
irotn it. Th(’ kilter had seen llial he was 
puisiiod ; the if( ep fiiiprc'isiofi of horror his 
j'iliid had received, and the stings of con- 
.?ei>ais giuJt, caused some sensations of shame, 
v/fiieh induced him to strive to avoid his in- 
j'lred friend ; but the rapidity witli which the 
Count advanced, rendered it impossible. 
Before he could shelter liimself from the 
chastisement he merited, by gaining the 
house, Wa^burgh was by his side; and with 
vehemence e.Tclaim€d, “ Turb, villain turn. 
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and defend yourself!” The Baron knowing 
he had nothing to urge in his jnstification, 
drew his sabre, and made a violent blow at 
his antagonist; the Count, wlio was well skill¬ 
ed in the broad sword, warded it off, and at¬ 
tacked in his turn. The combat was some 
time doubtful: neither appeared to gain any 
advantage; at length the Count received a 
slight wound in liis left arm, and the Baron a 
severe one in the head, whicli brought him to 
the ground. He w as taken up by tlie attend¬ 
ants apparently lifeless; a surgeon was .sent 
for, who, on ii cursory view of the wound, ap¬ 
prehended it to he mortal, but on a close 
examination he found its symptoms not so 
unfavorable as he at first supposed, and some 
faint hopes of recovery were held out. The 
Count had been so eager to ascertain the 
state of the Baron’s wound, that he forgot his 
own, until reminded of it by being famt from 
loss of blood ; when he tied a bandage round 
it, and hastened to the castle to relieve the 
anxiety he knew Ellen laboured ifuder. 
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On his arrival, the sight of his pallid coun¬ 
tenance, with the left arm encircled by a ban¬ 
dage, too truly told the foreboding heart of 
Ellen wbat had happened ; her fears painted 
the danger greater than it. was, and ^uite 
overpowered her. The consoling voice of 
the Count, assuring her that his wound was 
^but trifling, and a few days would heal it, in 
some degree again restored her. “ I hope, 
she said, “ the guilty Steinbergh has not 

fallen by your hand.” “ The Baron is still 

• 

alive,” the Count replied." Thank Heaven!” 
Ellen resumed, “ my prayers are heard.” 

The Count’s arm was now examined; it 
proved, as he imagined, only a flesh wound, 
and that very slight: it was dressed, and 
placed in a sling. He then inquired for Angela. 
'J'hc Countess said, “ My anxiety for you 
has made me too long neglect her; when 1 
quitted her room, she was in a profound 
sleep, which I hope will bring back returning 
reason.” ; 

N 



138 


KICARDO, 


Elleu immediately hurried to her apart* 
ment; her patient was just awake, but very 
weak and low, and seemed not to remember 
what had happened. “I have some faint 
idea .of it,” she oaid, “ but I cannot yet col¬ 
lect my scattered thoughts. Ah! how can I 
ever repay you for your kindness ?” “ Speak 
not of that at present,” said the Countess, 
" I must forbid you to talk much; you re- 

'A 

quire to be kept quite tranquil and composed; 
1 will watch you during the night, and with 
the hand of affection administer the healing 
dra%ht.” Of this Angela positively refused 
to admit; and after great entreaty, Eilen 
consented to leave her to the care of Agnes. 

Angela, by the help of the anodyne 
draught she had taken, rested well; and in 
the morning awoke considerably belter, with 
every faculty completely renovated, and all 
the powers of recollection restored to their 
full force. The workings of a guilty con¬ 
science, which were so strongiy painted on 
the countenance of the Baron on seeing the 
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mysterious figure, were deeply impressed on 
her mind; the majestic form which rushed 
between them, wlien all aid appeared imprac- 
tible, was still in imagination before her; 
and the word “ Forbear!” .pronounced in so 
deep and hollow a tone, yet resounded* in her 
ear. She. could not possibly conceive how 
any human being should, at that moment, 
have came to her relief; in supernatural ap¬ 
pearances she had no faith; but when she 
combined every circumstance together, she 
was fully convinced, be the figure what k 
might, that it was the merciful hand of hea¬ 
ven stretched out to save her. To that Om¬ 
nipotent Power who had thus protected her 
:ihc oiFered the grateful incense of a pious 
heart, flowing from a breast in which was 
deeply im})lanted every sentiment of awe and 
veneration for that all-bountiful Being, who 
is ever ready to hear the petitions of his 
erring creatures. 


Ellen, searing Angela might be still asleep, 
entered the room gently,-and undrew the 
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curtain of the bed before she was discovered 
to be present; rejoiced indeed was she to 
find her patient so much better than her anx¬ 
ious hopes could have presaged, and that 
reason had again resumed its empire over her-. 
As slie appeared perfectly collected, the 
Countess ventured to inquire how far the 
strange story of Agnes was true; to her 
great surprise Angela confirmed every word 
of it, and also related the awful admonition 
she had received previous to the entrance of 

f 

the figure. Ellen had so little faith in any 
thing snpernatural, that she could not credit 
it, although it came from the lips of Angela, 
whose soul she knew to be truth itself; yet 
she thought it impossible the occurrence 
could be brought about by human means; 
she therefore drew an inference, that the 
senses of her patient were still wandering. 
There was however a consistency between 

I 

the story of Angela and Agnes which sur¬ 
prised her, as they both were fully confident 
in the reality of it. 'I’here certaisJy must 
have been some circumstance to cause the 
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Baron to quit the apartment so abruptly; 
she therefore determined to examine the ser-. 
vants who had seen him leave the castle, and 
to learn from them whether they discovered 
any symptoms of alarm in. him. She men¬ 
tioned the matter to the Count, who was as 
much surprised as herself, and equally anx¬ 
ious to unravel so strange a mystery; he 
suggested, that it would be best for the ser¬ 
vants to be questioned separately. They 
were ail summoned before the Count, placed 
in an antechamber, called singly into the 
room, and made to quit it by a diifereat way, 
that they might have no communication 
with each other until the examination was 
over. There were not many who saw the 
Baron, as most of them had retired to rest 
before his departure; those who did see 
him, all agreed most fully in their story, 
which was that he appeared greatly agita¬ 
ted—a ghastly paleness was depicted in hit 
countenance—cold drops of perspiration 
stood o'u^ his forehead—his language was 
wild and incoherent—perturbation and hor- 
N 2 
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ror were strongly stamped on every feature. 
In a hurried tone, he commanded his ser¬ 
vants to be called; and the drawbridge be¬ 
ing let down, he mounted his horse, and 
rode ofl' with such speed as to outstrip all his 
attendants. This staggered the Count and 
Countess yet more ; and they determined, if 
possible, to unravel the mystery; the only 
resource they had left was an api>ca] to 
Steinbergh himself, and should he confirm 
it, there could no longer be any doubt of the 
truth. 

At this moment a messenger arrived from 
the Baron, stating that a fever had seized 
him, in consequence of the wound; and as it 
was expected he had not many hours to live, 
he was desirous to see Count Warburgh im¬ 
mediately, if he could possibly come to him. 
Although the hurt the Count had received 
prevented his riding on horseback, he was 
able to go in a carriage, which was ordered 
without delay ; and he was soon by the side 
of the wretched Steinbergh; Expiring na- 
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ture seemed nearly exhausted ; the icy hand 
of death appeared impressed on every feature; 
and betrayed symptoms that life was fast 
drawing to a close. In a low and feeble 
voice, he said, “You behold beforejrou a 
repentant criminal, who cannot die in peace, 
until he has received the forgiveness of the 
, man he has injured; oh pardon me the base 
return 1 made to your kindness! pardon the 
daring breach of hospitality I have commit¬ 
ted ! 1 acknowledge that I merit the punish- 
# 

ment I meet with; but after this acknow¬ 
ledgement, and at so awful a moment, when 
I am probably soon to be summoned before 
ihe tribunal of an Almighty Judge, I trust I 
shall be believed by you, when 1 assert, that 
my crime was not so great as you have reason 
to imagine. I solemnly declare nothing dis¬ 
honourable was intended against Mademoi¬ 
selle Fitzormond; my design was to force 
her from the castle, and if possible lead her to 
the altar. Be assured it extended no further; 
whenlst juld have her entirely in my power, 
1 expected by intreaties, or threats, I might 
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at last accomplish my wish. Let me implore 
you to paint to her, my deep and sincere 
contrition.” 

The Count, much agitated, gave him his 
hand, in token of forgiveness; and then said, 
“ One question 1 have to ask of you—what 
prevented you from completing your design, 
of removing Angela from the castle f” “ The 
protecting arm of Heaven,” replied the Baron, 
“ which is ever extended over the good and 
\irtnous. At the instant when she was ex¬ 
hausted by her struggles, and incapable of 
farther resistance, I was on the point of 
bearing away my almost lifeless victim; the 
wainscot opened, a figure in armour rushed 
between us, and in a stern and commanding 
tone exclaimed, “Forbear!’^ The scene 
struck conviction to my guilty soul; I gazed 
at the figure for a moment, when believing 
it to be the awful visitation of some superna¬ 
tural being, sent to check the career of my 
vices—deeply impressed with coiKterhation 
and horror, and tormented by the pangs of 
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an accusing conscience—-I left the room with 
the utmost precipitation, and hurried from the 
castle.” 

The Baron now sunk upon his pillow, 
quite fatigued with the exertion, and deprived 
of the power of saying any moie; the torch 
pf life appeared nearly extinguislied ; he was, 
in the opinion of all around, fast verging to¬ 
wards eternity. When he saw the Count 
was preparing to depart, he caught his hand, 
and gently pressed it; the power of utterance ■ 
was denied him. Warburgli, deeply afl’ect- 
cd with what he had witnessed, proceeded 
towards the castle; he was now convinced 
soraetlting certainly had appeared, for it was 
impossible that Angela, the Baron, and Agnes 
could have been all deceived. 

Ellen was equally surprised, when the de¬ 
claration of Steinbergh was related to her, 
and could no longer doubt the truth of it; 
but yet vraa not disposed to give any credit to 
the appearance being supernatural, although 
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she could not conceive how it was possible to 
be effected by other means. She accompa¬ 
nied the Count to search the armoury of the 
castle; not one of the coats of armour appear¬ 
ed to have been disturbed, but each hung in 
its proper place; the spear, the shield, which 
had been often used in battle, and at tourna¬ 
ments in beauty’s cause, now decorated the, 
castle walls, as proud mementos of the gallant 
achievements of the house of Warburgh. 

< The Count remembered there was a small 
spiral staircase, near the apartments of An¬ 
gela, that he understood was used in former 
times as a retreat for the inhabitants of the 
castle, in case it should be in danger of being 
taken by assault; also intended for the in¬ 
troduction of provisions, and a reinforcement 
of Hroops, during a siege. This he deter¬ 
mined to examine, while the Countess return- 

t 

ed to Angela; from whom it was agreed the 
fate of Steinbergfa should be concealed, at 
least for the present. The Cotmt was attend¬ 
ed in his search by servants wilh torches; 



THE OUTLAW. 147 

before he descended the staircase, he accu¬ 
rately examined the wainscot, where he sup¬ 
posed the figure must have entered, to see if 
he could find any secret spring which might 
cause the pariel to slip back, but all in vain ; 

every thing appeared immoveable. now 

* 

therefore proceeded to the staircase, which 
was within one of the castle turrets; the 
steps were of stone, but so mutilated and 
broken by the hand of time, that it required 
great caution to descend them ; the walls 

were incrusted witli green mould, and the 

• 

damp air rendered it ditficult to keep the 
torches light. When they had reached the 
foot of the staircase, they entered a narrow 
paved passage, with an arched roof, atid at 
length came into a spacious vault; silence 
and gloomy solitude reigned around ; it 
appeared as if it had remained for ages un¬ 
disturbed by man. A& the Count walked 
cautidusly along, he struck his foot against 
something which had nearly occasioned him 
to fall; on inspection it proved to be a 
human scull; he shuddered with horror, and 
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thought that to whomever it once belonged, 
he might probably have fallen, in these sub¬ 
terraneous regions, a prey to the assassin** 
dagger, liut on looking round, he perceived 
three stone cases ; tlie cement, which had 
fasten'd the cover of one of them, was de¬ 
cayed ; with diflicnlty the servants moved it 
far enough lo perceive it contained a skeleton. 
Bones were found in various parts, which 
had been possibly deposited tliere for centu¬ 
ries; it evidently appeared to have been the 
ancient burial place of che castle, and the 
bones must have been the remains of the 
Count’s ancestors. He gazed on them a 
few moments in silent contemplation, drop¬ 
ped a tear on the venerable relics, and pro- 
ccerled farther in his search. On the oppo¬ 
site side of the vault to that by which he had 
entered, was a small door half open; the bolts 
which had once secured it, cankered by rust, 
had fallen to the ground; though tht door 
was not closed, it was evident it had remain¬ 
ed so a considerable time; many ^ears ap- 
pcared to iiave completed their revolving 



THE OUTIAW. 


149 


round since it had creaked on its heavy 
hinges, as the web woven by the spiders care 
had not been disturbed, nor had the dust 
with which it was thickly covered been in the 
least shaken off by its being moved. On en¬ 
tering it, the Count found himself in ailbther 
stone-passage, similar to the one he had just 
quitted ; the water stood in large drops upon 
the walls, the damp and noisome dews quite 
chilled his blood: he anxiously wished he 
had got to the end. After proceeding some 
tvay, he reached another winding stone stair¬ 
case, the steps of which were more broken 
than the former ones, and consequently the 
difficulty of ascent was greater; when he had 
gone up a considerable way, on turning a 
corner, a sudden gust of wind blew out the 
torches and left them in total darkness. To 
retreat was impossible; the only alternative 
was to go forward, as the Count trusted he 
soon now must reach the top of the steps. 
His conjecture was right; on taking another 
turn, he perceived a glimmering of day-light, 
and ascending a little higher discovered a 
O 
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large which proved to he the ea- 

traoce. The Count was surprised to find it 
not secured in any way; but looking round, 
he saw an iron grate which had once covered 
it almost hidden by the briars and brambles ; 
it wrfi therefore sufficiently evident to him, 
that it had not been lately removed. The 

opening was situated in a valley, between two 

« 

high hills; on ascending one of them he per¬ 
ceived the castle to be at some little distance, 
and it was now discernible that the subterra- 
, ncous vault and passageii went directly under 
the moat that surrounded it. Although no¬ 
thing had been discovered, which might lead 
to a supposition that any human being lately 
explored those dreary and solitary regions ; 
yet from the entrance being open, and the 
door of the vault not closed, it was certainly 
possible that some one might have got to the 
wainscot which separated the apartment of 
Angela from the staircase; yet as sfie was to¬ 
tally unknown to anybody, except the Count 
and Countess, it was not probable so great 
Ra interest in her future welfare should be 
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takea by a stranger. The whole affair ap¬ 
peared a mystery of so complicated a nature, 
as time alone could unravel; but to prevent 
any person passing into the vault that way, 
the grate was directed to^ be again placed 
over the aperture, and to be well sec&red. 

The Count now hastened to the castle, to 
acquaint Ellen with the fruitless result of his 
search. She had passed the intermediate 
time in the chamber of Angela, who by her 
affectionate care d^as now much recovere,d, 
but still loo weak and languid to quit her 
room; the blushing rose and the pale lily 
were contending for the pre-eminence on her 
cheek, but the latter at present occupied the 
greater share; her eyes began again to beam 
with their wonted expression, especially when 
turned upon the Countess; the smile of be¬ 
nignity then glowed in her animated counte* 
nance, and betrayed the soft effusions of a 
grateful heart. 


Angela, in compliance with the tender so- 
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licitude of Ellen, agreed to change the pre- 
sent apartments for some nearer to her, soon 
as she could remove, that in case of another 
alarm her anxious friends might be within 
hearing. When alone, she often heaved a 
sigh, ^‘ompted by filial duty, that she must 
still continue estranged from those dear par 
rents who had given her life, had guarded 
her infant steps, and protected her riper years. 
She lamented the unmerited persecution of 
a father should drive her an outcast from his 
paternal wing, which ought to have shielded 
her from the dangers she would have been 
exposed to, had it not been for the protecting 
arm of a merciful providence, and the kind¬ 
ness of her friends; she regretted also the 
loss of the society of that beloved mother, 
who had nurtured her with tenderest care, 
and felt a reciprocal anguish at this separa¬ 
tion ; who, with streaming eyes and agitated 
breast, on her knees besought an inexorable 
father not to sacrifice his daughter, but all 
in vain. She also sometimes sighe*^ from 
another cause, that Ricanlo, her generous 
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deliverer, should leave her deeply impressed 
with a sense of her ingratitude, a vice so fo¬ 
reign to her heart; she anxiously longed 
again to see him, that, by an explanation 
she might remove such a suspicion from his 
mind. She then could not help drawing a 
contrast between him, and the detested cause 
of all her sorrows; she remembered, although 
completely in his power, he observed a deli¬ 
cacy which could not wound the purity of 
the most rigid virtue ; she lamented such a 
man should be joined with midnight robbers, 
and trusted as they had been all dispersed, 
his noble mind would no longer suffer him 
to again mix with such associates, to which 
he was reluctantly at first driven, by the pe¬ 
culiar circumstances he laboured under. 
Being declared an outlaw, and a price set 
upon his head, lik only crime that of aven¬ 
ging the wrongs of a beloved sister, where 
else could he find refuge or an asylum so se¬ 
cure as this solitary castle : even this step was 
producti ve of some good, as by his influence 
he saved the commission of many a crime. 
O 2 
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Thus did Angela endeavour to soften the 
enoTS of Ricardo, errors which were shaded 
hy his numerous virtues. 

When the Count left Steinbergh, there 
was nd other prospect but his immediate dis¬ 
solution ; he had lost the power of speech, 
his eyes were fixed, pulsation was nearly at,, 
an end, and his guilty soul appeared hovering 
on the borders of eternity; but intelligence 
was now brought to the castle that he was 
iM:ill alive, the fever had' subsided, the vital 
spark was again relumined, and there was a 
dawn of hope, that he might yet recover. 

Heaven be thanked!” exclaimed the Count, 

for although he deserves to fall, 1' do not 
wish it to be by my hand; if his vows of peni¬ 
tence be sincere, grant he may yet live to 
make his peace with an ofiended God.” El¬ 
len felt rejoiced that such a weight was taken 
from the breast ofWarburgh ,; and that he 
had sufficiently avenged his insulted honor, 
without the life of his antagonist. >. 
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While they were in earnest discourse^ 
door opened, and to the surprise 
Ani^ela entered the room ; she had :^und 
lierself so much better, that she determmiied 
to astonish her anxious friends by veittpHhg 
down. They were about to chide her for heir 
temerity, but the animation and pleasure 
,which glowed in her expressive countenance 
at being again enabled to join their society, 
checked every friendly reproach in the bud; 
they each took her hand, and congratulated 
her on her restoration most aflFectionately 


Angela now discovered the Count’s arm 
was in a sling, which had been carefully kept 
secret from her ; her foreboding fears too soon 
revealed the cause. “ Good Heaven,” she 
said, “ has the life of the Count been hazard¬ 
ed for me ? what an accumulation of misery, 
my dekrest Ellen, was I near bringing upon 
you! you would have had reason to curse 
the hour you offered me shelter and protec¬ 
tion, had^he fallen. Great G<>d ! what agony 
hast thou spared me, by preserving a life so 
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valuable:—but have you been much wound* 
ed ?” “ Be composed,” the Count replied ; 
“ do not alarm yourself with unnecessary 
fears ; it was merely a scratch, which is now 
almost healed. Had 1 fallen, you would have 
had no reason for self-reproach ; it was not 
your cause I avenged, but my own injured 
honour: I considered his conduct equally, 
an insult to me as to yourself.” “ I rejoice 
that you are safe,” answered Angela, “ but 
ah ! ease my anxious breast of one fear 
snore—has the Baron fallen?” “The Ba¬ 
ron,” said the Count, “lives; and though 
severely wounded, there is every prospect of 
his recovery.” “ Oh, merciful providence,” 
Angela exclaimed, “ what a load of anguish 
hast thou taken from my mind! I hope he 
will live until repentance can dispel the ter¬ 
rors of death, and give him a well-grounded 
hope of pardon; to be called hence, so sud¬ 
denly, so unprepared, with all his offences 
on his head, would be most dreadful.’* 
“Steinhergh,” said the Count, “appears to 
be fully sensible of the danger of his situation, 
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and has prepared himself for the awful 
change.” “ God -grant,” cried Angela, " his 
repentance may be sincere; but too often 
with returning health, returning virtue dies.” 
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CHAP. X. 


Angela was this evening to take pos¬ 
session of her new apartments; they consist¬ 
ed of the same number of rooms, only upon 
a smaller scale; one door of the dressing 
room opened into that of the Countess. She 
was much gratified by this mark of attention, 
and when she entered them, accompanied by 
Ellen, said, “ How can I ever repay you for 
all your goodness! I am indeed the child of 
misfortune, and the fatality which hangs over 
me, seems also to extend to my generous 
and affectioriate friends; like some baleful 
plant, I appear to scatter blight end mildew 
all around me: 1 shudder with horror at the 
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reflection of the miseries of which I had 
nearly been the cause.” “No more,” an¬ 
swered Ellen affectionately, “ ail is now hap¬ 
pily ended, and 1 trust misfortune awaits you 
no longer.” 

The Countess being “as women wish to 
_be who love their lords,” expected every day 
to bring the Count an increase of happiness, 
by giving him an heir to his large property ; 
the moment was anxiously looked for, with 
many fears lest it shWld be a girl, as the es¬ 
tates were not to descend in the female line; 
but those fears were soon dis$ipated«by Ellen 
being safely delivered of a boy. The wel¬ 
come news was received with every demon¬ 
stration of joy; the castle guns were fired in 
honor of his birth, and a rustic fete was given 
to the peasantry; universal joy pervaded the 
breasts of all; “ Long live the little Count,” 
resounded in every voice. Angela participa¬ 
ted in the general happiness, and viewed with 
delight jhe innocent mirth of tite peasants; 
their countenances blooming with rosy 
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health, aod glowing with gratitude to their 
bounteous benefactors. Some, with awkward 
gait, were gliding through the mazy dance to 
the sound uf a tabor and pipe ; others, with 
mnscnlar arm,.hurling tlie ponderous quoit; 
while the enraptured parents were gazing 
:!»»itit['pleasure on the sinewy limbs of their 
bo 3 ’s, and the agile movements of their girls; 
smiling content was the ininate of each breast, 
and visible on every brow. 

, “ What an interesting subject for the pen¬ 
cil!” said Angela to the Count; "what a 
field for the abilities of the artist! here is na¬ 
ture’s self, pure and uncorrupted; nature 
guided by the hand of virtue. Ilbw does 
the aged parent rejoice to behold the inno¬ 
cent pleasure of his offspring! what delight 
is it to sec the human l^ossom expanding— 
blooming in full luxuriance!” A tear stole 
down her cheek at the recollection that she 
had no parents thus to gaze with rapture and 
delight on her; once she had experienced 
those sweet sensations, arising from having 
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inspired a parental breast with tenderness 
and afTection; but alas, those halcyon days 
were < 5 one! With a full heart, she turned 
from the smiling group, and retired to her 
chamber, that her tears might flow unob¬ 
served. 

__The father of Angela was by birth a Nor¬ 
man; at an early-age he entered into the 
sendee of his country, in which he remained 
until the Barony descended to him from his 
ancestors. The estate attached to (he title, 
though large, was so much encumbered by 
the imprudence of its former possessors, that 
he could not keep up the dignity his rank re- 
rjuired without laying upon it still heavier 
burdens; he therefore constantly resided at a 
small estate he had purchased near Metz in 
Lorraine. He married the daiisrhter of bis 

w 

Colonel; a woman of most exemplary cha¬ 
racter, and had a mind stored with all those 
feminine graces which could adorn the wife 
and mothev; but as the army is not the 
school for economy, her father could spare 
P 
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nothing during his life, and died insolvent. 
Heaven had blessed them with no offspring 
hut Angela, to whom he looked up, with the 
ardent hope, that she would marry in such a 
manner as would extricate him from his pre¬ 
sent difficulties; no pains were spared in her 
education, and nothing that could tend to 
^accomplish her was neglected. His embm- 
rassments, and his means of getting clear of 
them, were studiously concealed from both 
the mother and the daughter: his heart 
vibrated with pleasure, when he perceived 
his hopes about to be realized, by the pros¬ 
pect of uniting her to the rich Baron Stein- 
bergh. 

Fitzormond had not disguised his situation; 
and Steinbergh had promised to remove the 
encumbrances from'liis estate on the mar¬ 
riage taking place; therefore to find this 
pleasing prospect he had so long anticipated 
nipped in the bud, by the respectful but firm 
refusal of Angela, preyed upon a temper 
naturally irriiaole, and which could ill brook 
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^jisappointment; bis daughter’s happiness^ 
consequently, became only a secondary con¬ 
sideration, and what entreaty could not ac¬ 
complish, be was determined force should. 

Steinbergh, a stranger to the finer feelings 
of the soul, from which emanate all those 
wnsations that are calculated to inspire a 
mutual affection; indifferent whether hw 
bride gave him her heart with her hand, or 
was offered up, at the shrine of parental pride, 

4i 

an unwilling victim,Meft the arrangement of 
the matter to Fitzormond, and hardly deign¬ 
ed to ask the consent of Angela. Fruitless 
were the efforts of an affectionate wife to in¬ 
duce the latter to change his determination ; 
in vain did a fond mother implore him not to 
destroy for ever the peace of his only child; 
the furious Baron, deaf to all entreaties, 
cried, in a voice of thunder, " My resolution 
is unalterab^l to-morrow shall decide her' 
fate; she shall then receive Steinbergh as a 
husband;, or no longer consider me as a 
father.” 
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Angela bad now no resource but to fly for 
protection, from an obdurate parent, to the 
arms of an affectionate friend; therefore, in 
the middle of the night, left her paternal roof 
on her way to \Yaiburgh castle. Her flight 
was not discovered until the morning. When 
her attendant went, as usual, to the chamber, 
she found its inhabitant was gone, and th£„ 
bed had not been occupied; she instantly 
communicated it to the Baroness, who burst 
forth into an agony of grief. “ Alas!” she 
exclaimed, ** never, never, shall I see my child 
again!” Baron Fitzormond, hearing this 
exclamation, inquired the cause; on being 
told his daughter was fled, his impetuous 
temper knew no bounds, and he was driven 
almost to madness, not with fears for the 
safety of Angela, but that all the hopes, so 
long cherished, and which this eventful day 
was to have crowned, were now blasted, 
probably for ever.- Messengers were dis¬ 
patched immediately in all directions in 
search of her, but every attempt was'fruitless; 
no traces of her could he found. When the 
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Baron knew this, in the paroxsym of his rage 
he called for curses on her head, and swore 
never to see her more but as the wife of 
Steinbergh. He was stung to the soul, when 
be considered his estates must remain in a 
dilapidated condition—must still be bflrdened 
with encumbrances. He accused the Ba¬ 
roness of being privy to her escape; “ This 
madam,” he said, "was your advice; you have 
exposed your daughter to many dangers, and 
have driven your husband to ruin, irretrieva- 
ble ruin!” In vaiti the wretched mothej: 
protested her innocence; in vain she assured 
him, that not for worlds should Angela have 
gone could she have prevented it; all was to 
no purpose; the angry Baron struck his 
forehead with violence, and with his eyes 
flashing indignation rushed from the room. 

« 

Time, although it had softened the rage 
of Fizormond, had not subdued the implaca¬ 
bility of his temper; he was indiflerent as to 
the fate of Angela, and only-wished for her 
P2 
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return that he might force her to become the 
wife of Steinbergh. 

Far otherwise was it with the Baron¬ 
ess; many a tegr, in secret, bedewed her 
aged cheek ; many a sigh escaped from her 
agitated bosom; and many a prayer did she 
offer up to the omnipotent ruler of heaveq, 
and earth, for the safety of a beloved daugh¬ 
ter. The balm of religion could alone soothe 
the wounds of her disconsolate breast; and 
she submitted, with pious resignation, to the 
decrees of an all-wise providence; trusting 
that protecting arm which had raised Angela 
from infancy to maturity, would still be 
stretched over her, and shield her from every 
danger. 

Warburgh castle was now the scene of 
true felicity ; the Count and Countess gazed, 
with parental pride, on the sweet pledge of 
love which heaven had sent them; every day 
disclosed, to their anxious eyes, some new 
attraction not discovered before; in each 
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look, each dimple, fond imagination traced 
some fresh beautj'. 

Angela viewed with delight the happiness 
of her dearest friends, thus; firmly cemented 
by their fondest hopes being realized in the 
birth of a son, to inherit the riches and ho- 
jiours of the house of Warbuigh; the remem- 
brance of her own sorrows were, for a time, 
lost in the scene of connubial bliss before 
her, and her mind experienced a tranquillity 
to which she had'lately been a stranger. 
It was a consoling reflection to her, that the 
death of Steinbergli could not be laid to her 
charge ; if he had died, slie would have felt 
her peace of mind deeply wounded, at being 
the cause, although the indirect one, of de¬ 
priving a fellow-creature of existence. The 
Baron was now so far recovered, as to be re¬ 
moved, for change of air, to his estate near 
Vienna. 

Sometimes a tear moistened the cheek of 
Angela, at the remembrance of the best of 
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mothers; sometimes a sigh escaped her wheo 
she thought offiicardo; yet she fully par¬ 
ticipated iu the happiness of her friend; be¬ 
ing gratified with the society of her dearest 
Ellen, the companion of her infancy, the sis¬ 
ter of her soul. To see her blessed, and dis¬ 
tributing blessings all around, was to Angela 
a source of joy unutterable; she wanted 
nothing to make her present felicity perfect 
as human nature could admit, except the 
company of the Baroness, to be reconciled 
to her father, and to be' justified from the 
charge of ingratitude to her generous de¬ 
liverer. The Count and Countess were kind 
beyond expression to her; not a thought, 
not a wish could she form, but their unceas¬ 
ing attention anticipated. This gave to her 
always interesting countenance an ad¬ 
ditional animation; flushed with the rosy 
bloom of health, her prepossessing appear¬ 
ance ^nd engaging manners were the admi¬ 
ration of all who saw her. 

The dreary winter had now passed away, 
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almost imperceptibly to the inmates of 
Warburgh castle, and spring began to dis¬ 
close her vernal beauties to the view. An¬ 
gela fond of contemplating nature in all her 
various forms, used, sometipies in company 
with EUen, sometimes alone, to wander, 
round the adjacent country. One day she 
would explore the valley, sit by the side of 
the meandering stream, behold with delight 
the finny race sporting on the glassy wave, 
and listen with rapture to the warbling of 
the feathered tribe. * Another day she would 
ascend the mountains top, and gaze upon 
the wonders of the ocean, when peaceful and 
calm, as her own breast, she beheld its 
smooth and unruffled surface, the distant sail 
with gentle breeze wafted towards her, and 
the wide expanse covered with the commerce 
of the globe floating majestically along: the 
industry of the humble fishermen also con¬ 
tributed to the beauty of the scene. At 
another time, she saw it awfully grand; its 
proud billows rising to a tremendous height, 
and in their fall threatening to overwhelm 



470 XICAKDO, 

ail benei^; one moment the ponderous siup 
was high in air, the next hidden in an abyss 
of water. She often trembled for the fate of 
the hardy mariner; and when she turned 
from the terrific scene, offered up an ejacula¬ 
tion to' the throne of heaven for bis safety. 
At other times her amusement was to con¬ 
template the flowers that grew in wild lux^ 
uriance around; to mark each beauty, each 
various light and shade, and in them to view 
the mighty hand of an all-powerful Creator: 

e A 

l^uently she gazed with admiration on the 
setting sun, descending in majestic grandeur 
beneath the horizon, until its beams grew 
fainter, and at length were no more ^en. 

The pious mind of Angela delighted to 
trace the God of nature in all his wonderous 
works; the Countess, whose soul was cast in 
a congenial mould, frequently partook of 
these rambles with her friend, and enjoyed 
the same rational delight;' what beauties 
were not observed by one, were pointed out 
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by the other, so that not the smallest work 
of a bounteous providence escaped them. 

One evening the sun had been sometime 
set, night was fast approacliing, and Angela 
had not returned from her usual walk; the 
Count and Countess, anxious for her safety, 
.jvent to meet her, but after having strolled a 
considerable way in those parts she was most 
accustomed to frequent, until they were en¬ 
vironed with total darkness, to their great 
surprise she was *no where to be fouqd* 
When objects were no longer visible, the 
Count called, with a loud voice, on the name 
of Angela; the valleys re-echoed Angela, 
but no voice was, heard to answer. The con¬ 
sternation of Ellen was such, that the arm of 
Warburgh could with difficulty support her 
trembling limbs back to the castle. The 
Count determined to take many of his atten¬ 
dants, with torches, and again go in search of 
her: they once more visited the mountains 
top, her favorite valley, and every part where 
she generally used to ramble, but all in vain; 
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MO traces could be discovered of her. So 
intent were they in the search, that not a 
grove, not a bush, was left unexamined; and 
the castle clock strnck twelve before they 
desisted from it,^ The only inference die 
Count could now draw, was, that she had in¬ 
sensibly wandered far from home, in a direc¬ 
tion hitherto unexplored by her, and return¬ 
ing while he was in search of her, had missed 
the drawbridge and fallen into the moat, 
which the Count directed should be imme- 
diately examined. But ‘what pen can de¬ 
scribe bis sensations when he saw the dead 
body of a female taken out! his blood ran 
cold, every nerve was palsied with .horror; 
greatly agitated he turned from the scene, 
silently ejaculating, “ Alas! my foreboding 
fears were too true!' what a blow for my 
dearest Ellen ! how shall I reveal to her the 
fatal news!" He then directed the body to 

4 

be brought into the castle and washed, as it 
was so completely disguised with mtid from 
the bottom of the moat, that neither feature 
or dress could be distinguished. While the 
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Count was ruminating on the melancholy 
sight, with the tear of regret rolling down 
his manly cheek, that such youth and beauty 
should thus prematurely fall an early victim 
to the grave, the Countess^ all anxiety for 
her friend, entered the hall; on sight of the 
body she flew towards it, with a heart burst* 
ing with agony, clasped it in her arms, faint* 
ly articulated Angela!” and fell senseless 
upon it. 


The attention of afl was now recalled from* 
the dead to the living; Ellen was removed 
from the corpse, tod carried without any 
signs of life to her chamber. The Count, in a 
state actually bordering on distraction, be¬ 
gan to fear she had breathed her last; mes¬ 
sengers were dispatched for medical aid vav* 
rious ways, but before any could be procured 
she had given symptoms of returning life. 
The attendants had chafed her temples, and 
applied every stimulative means which could 
relume the almost exhausted spark of anima¬ 
tion i she now evidently breathed again, bat 
Q 
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apparently with difScuIty; when a little more 
recovered, she appeared to be in a stupor, 
and to have lost every recollection of the 
past The physician in attendance directed 
that the melancholy subject which had cau¬ 
sed her illness should not be mentioned in 
her presence, lest it should again arouse her 
dormant faculties to a keen perception of 
her sorrows 

The Count ordered, as a last sad tribute 
Jto the many virtues of the deceased, that the 
funeral obsequies should be solemnized with 
all possible magnificence, in a manner suited 
to the daughter of Baion Fitzormond; and 
that she should be laid in the family vault, 
appropriated for the lemainst of the house of 
Warbnrgh. He knew it would be a melan¬ 
choly consolation to his dearest Ellen, that 
eveiy respect had been paid to the memory 
of Angela. 


The Countess was now something better; 
the stupor was gone, her senses restored, and 
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a calm and dignified sorrow had succeeded 
it; she determined to summon fortitude suf¬ 
ficient to see tile body deposited in its kin¬ 
dred dust; she deemed it an indispensable 
doty to make this olTc ing, at the shrine of 
friendship, to pay tiiis las' tribute to the 
memorv of ihose virtues which had shone on 
all with such resplendency. Not the intrea¬ 
ties of a be loved husband could shake her 
unalterable resolution ; she hoped tlie time 
which must ueccssa.iiy intervene bel'ore the 
fiineril, would recruit her strength, and en¬ 
able her to Support tlie trial. 

Tlie faithful Agnes, who had never left 
>he body since it was found, stood bathed in 
tears, while the attendants were performing 
the necessary ablutions to cleanse it from the 
mud with which it was so completely incrus- 
ted, that it took a considerable time before 
it was possible to distinguish a feature ; soon 
as the countenance was cleared from the dirt 
v/liich adiiered to it, she saw, to her utter 
rurprise, it tvas not that of her mistress. 
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She delayed not a moment to carry to the 
Count such welcome intelligence; her impa¬ 
tience was so great, that it was sometime 
before she could articulate to be understood; 
at length she exejaimed, in a hurried tone, 
“My mistress, 1 hope, is alive; the corpse 
that was taken out of the moat is not hers.” 
The Count concluded that grief, for tlie Ic^ 
she sustained, had disordered her intellects, 
the story appearing so improbable; he was 
howevey determined to see whether Agnes 
bad any reason for such* a supposition; he 
therefore went immediately to the room 
where it was deposited, and to his great joy 
perceived her story to be true: the form was 
that of Angela, bui* not the features. He 
hastened to Ellen, but dare not trust her with 
the truth at once, lek the sudden transition 
should be too much for her; by degrees he 
communicated this most gratifying informa¬ 
tion, than which nothing could have given 
her greater pleasure, but the return of An¬ 
gela. She clasped her hands, and with up¬ 
lifted eyes to heaven, emphatically pronoun- 
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ced, God he praised ! Oh, Almighty Ruler, 
grant my prayer, and restore her once more 
to me; let me again behold the friend of my 
early youth; stretch forth thy omnipotent 
arm to shield her from every ill, to guard her 
from every' danger. 

The Count wishing to procure information 
ho whom the body belonged, desired all the 
peasantry that surrounded the castle should 
see the corpse, in hopes some one would be 
enabled to recognize it, that the wretched 
parents (if alive) might be acquainted wirii 
the death of their child; but of all who saw 
it, none could give any intelligence. Mes* 
'cngcrs were sent to the adjacent villages, 
within the circle of a few miles, to make in¬ 
quiry, without efl'ect; numbers thronged to 
the castle, some impelled by curiosity only, 
others with the hope of giving the wished Ibr 
information. On the fourth morning a pea¬ 
sant, who lived at some distance, was acci¬ 
dently passing by, and joined, the crowd that 
came to look at it; he immediately knew it 
Q 2 
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to be the daughter of his neighbour, the vil¬ 
lage priest, who had been missing from home' 
a few days previous to the body being found. 
In consequence of her father disapproving an 
attachment she had formed, she quitted her 
paternal roof, and had not been heard of 
since; no fears were entertained for her 
safety, as it was concluded she had fled with 
the unworthy object of her choice: her rel^ 
tives justly offended at such a breach of filial 
duty, never made any enquiry, determining 
to leavq her to the lot she had chosen for 
herself. The peasant Hastened home with 
the melancholy intelligence, and the discon¬ 
solate parent, soon as possible, arrived to re¬ 
move the remains of his daughter from the 
castle; on sight of the corpse he tore his 
grey hairs, wrung his hands with bitterest 
anguish, and reproached himself as being her 
murderer. “ Had 1 complied with the incli¬ 
nations of my child,” he said, “ she still might 
have been alive ; she was the staff of my de¬ 
clining years!” He appeared so miserable, 
that the servants were moved with compos- 
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sion towards him; they carried the body 
into the castle yard, and placed it on some 
clean straw in a cart, which he had brought 
to receive it, and having covered it with a 
cloth, the wretched father proceeded slowly 
towards his now comfortless home. 

As the mind of Ellen was relieved from 
<he great weight that oppressed it, by the 
certainty that Angela was not drowned in 
the moat, she grew daily better, but still her 
sympathizing breast often heaved a«sigh for 
the return of her friend ; the loss of her so¬ 
ciety was a great alloy to the happiness she 
otherwise enjoyed; it was a chasm that 
could not be filled up. She experienced a 
melancholy pleasure, by retracing the steps 
of her fascinating companion in all their fa¬ 
vorite walks; in gazing on the various beau¬ 
ties which had been pointed out by her dis¬ 
criminating taste. Every shrub, every flower, 
that Angela had admired claimed the atten¬ 
tion of Ellen ; she looked at them in mourn¬ 
ful silence, and offered to each the tribute of 
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a lenr—a tear that flowed from the hosom ol 
aflection. Although she felt the keenest re¬ 
gret at her absence, yet that regret was con¬ 
solation when compared to the anguish of 
her mind which the idea of her death had 
occasioned ; the spark of hope was rekindled 
in her breast, and she indulged the fond idea 
cf beholding her once again. 

As the Countess was returning from one 
of titese solitary rambles, she was accosted 
hy a fetnalc, who said she had found an or- 
rtanient that appealed to be gold, and which 
from its value, she imagined, could belong 
to no one but herself; she was therefore 
hastening to the castle to restore it. Ellen 
took it in her hand; it was a locket that 
contained some hair, on which was a cypher 
in pearls with tlie letters A. F.; in an in¬ 
stant .she recognized it to be the one Angela 
always wore, suspended from her u^ck, by a 
gold chain: the hair was that of hei; venera¬ 
ble mother. Ellen pressed it to her lips, and 
liberally rewarded the finder. This memorial 
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of her beloved friend was a source of some 
comfort to her, yet the pleasure of being in 
possession of it was much abated when she 
remembered how Angela prized the trinket, 
and the severe regret she wojpid consequently 
experience at the loss of it; yet it was great 
consolation to Ellen that it had fallen into 
lipf hands, and she anticipated the delightful 
sensation of restoring it, for which pleasure 
she most anxiously lunged. Upon further 
examination, she perceived the Jittje ring 
that attached it to the chain was broken ofl^ 
which nothing but the hand of violence 
could have effected; this fully established 
the conviction in her mind, that Angela was 
taken away by force; but by whom, was an 
inexplicable mystery. Steinbergh appeared 
to be a sincere penitent, and was far distant; 
her father would assuredly have rather 
openly claimed his daughter, than taken her 
by stealth. The more Ellen conjectured the 
more she was bewildered; there appeared 
from the extraordinary circumstances which 
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liad occurred, a fatality attendant upon An¬ 
gela whicb time alone could unravel. 
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CHAP. XI. 

On the eventful evening that Angela was 
iniiising, she had been so intently contempla¬ 
ting nature in all her various works, and the 
wonders of a bountiful providence, that she 
struck into a path, without observing it, 
which she had not before explored ; and she 
did not perceive it, until night was fast ap¬ 
proaching. Alarmed at being so far from 
Iiome, and in a part to which she was a 
stranger; fearing she might lose her way 
amongst the mountains and rallies that sur¬ 
rounded her, she with a hasty step directed 
her course towards the castle, while yet its 
lofty turrets could be dimly seen at a dis- 
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tance. She had just reached the track to 
which she was accustomed, when she dis¬ 
cerned two men advancing; they were cov¬ 
ered with long horsemen’s cloaks, the capes 
of which so disguised them, their faces could 
not be'perceived; the prwas so narrow, 
that it became impossible to avoid passing 
close to them ; she therefore continued to go 
on, with as much fortitude as she could sum¬ 
mon to her aid. . It was soon evident, the 
attention of both was fixed upon her; on 
perceiving which she hesitated for a moment 
whether she should turn back, but she was 
confident they were now too near for her to 
escape, consequently there was no alternative 
but going forward ; the more she examined 
them, the greater reason she felt for terror 
and alarm. Having not many valuables 
about her, she should not have regarded 
being rubbed, but they appeared from their 
demeanour, as if murder had been iamiliar 
to them; when she got closer her heart 
throbbed with agitation ;.<at length she reach¬ 
ed them, and to her great joy, they permit* 
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ted her to pass unmolested. Her heart vi¬ 
brated with pleasure at this fortunate escape; 
she now condemned herself most severely for 
being- so uncharitable in her suspicions, but 
before she had time for mgph reflection she 
heard the sound of footsteps, and turning 
hastily round perceived the men were fol- 
lojt'ing her; fear lent her tvings, and she ran 
forward with all the velocity she was capable 
of, but had not got many yards when she 
felt her arms seized, and at the same mo¬ 
ment a bandage thrown over her eyes. She 
screamed with affright, and made what resis¬ 
tance she cou|d : in the struggle the locket 
with her mother’s hair was torn from her 
breast, and fell to the ground. One of the 
men took her and carried her into the valley, 
where, concealed by some trees, they had 
left their horses; when he was mounted, the 
other lifted Angela up, and placed her on the 
horse before his comrhde, then both galloped 
off with rapidity. Not a word could she 
elicit from either of them respecting the 
cause of her being thus forcibly taken away; 
R 
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they were alike indifierent to intrealics oi 
threats: nothing could induce them to break 
an impenetrable silence. She therefore had 
no resource left, but to make up her mind to 
her fate, whatever it might be ; her life had 
been lately so chequered with misfortune, 
that it was comparatively of little value. 

By the noise of the sea becoming more 
distinct, she knew she was going towards it; 
after riding thus sometime, the horses sud¬ 
denly stopped; she was’ taken in the arms 
of one of the men, who carried her a few 
yards, then placed her upon a seat, and she 
felt by the undulating motion she was in a 
boat. Soon as they put oil’from the shore, 
the bandage was refnoved liom lier e^’es, 
and she saw seated in tlie stern, by her side, 
one of the men who had cenveyed her hither. 
There were three more men, one to .steer, 
and the others to attend to the sails: soon as 
they were hoisted, the wind being favourable 
and water smooth, the boat glided along 
with great velocity. 
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.'Viige!;i, in n little while, perccivctl a small 
vessel riding in the offing, to which they were 
evidently directing their course; a few mo- 
Viieuts more brougiii them alongside; a chair 
was let down, she was placed in it, and imnie- 
dialely hoisted on hoard. The capfain was 
ready to leccivc her; after respectfully bow'- 
iDu, iie conducted iier down the hatchway, 
into the cabin; he told her this was the 
apartment appropriated to her, and she would 
iiad on the sideboard what refreshments she 
might stand in in^'d of. Angela ihougljt 
•he could discern in his countenance, that he 
vxissr'ssed more ofthe milk of human kindness 
(han any or tiie re.st: as he was going to rc- 
tirn to the deck, she laid hold of his arm to 
stop him—“Tell me, 1 conjure you, tell me,” 
she said, why 1 am tlius, against my w ill, 
lorn from my friends.^—for wliat pur[)ose am 
i brouglii hither?—and whither am 1 about 
to be taken t —lor God’s sake, ease my 
bursting heart!” The man- appeared to 
commiserate her rlistress —“ Would I could 
*“!1 you, ladl',’’ he replied, “ but 1 am sworn 
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to secresy; all I have to subsist upon de¬ 
pends on my silence. lie assured every re¬ 
spect and attention shall be shown you while 
under my care.” He then quitted the cabin 
evidently much agitated. 

Angela seemed now bereft of every friend, 
she threw herjclf on a sofa in an agony of 
mind beyond description, and remained thme 
until a shower of tears came to her relief. 
As slie found every effort to know her desti¬ 
nation unavailing, s!io determined to trust in 
1 

the protection of [novidence, and wait the 
event with a pious resignation to its decrees. 
On looking round tlie cabin, she perceived 
it was most superbly furnished; the chairs 
and sofa were of crimson velvet; in a niche 
on'one side was a handsome bed, as large as 
the place would permit, with silken curtains 
drawn before it; also the roof and panels 
were richly gilt. She therefore knetv it to be 
a yacht, belonging to some person of impor¬ 
tance ; and on further examination, she saw 
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with concern, emblazoned in burnished gold 
the arms of’ the House of Steinbergh. 

Such a sight turned the cheek of i^ngela 
pale, for she beheld iu it all^ her foreboding 
f<-ars eoniirined. “ Is this tlie Baron s peui- 
teiu-e ?” slic inciitiillv ejaculated ;—“are these 
the symptoms of returning virtue ?—no, 
never will virtue be an inmate of liis callous 
breast!—too deeply is vice rooted there, for 
good to emanate from a spring so impure. 
Alas I for what iiisulCs am 1 reserved r—whaf 
have 1 to undergo from this hated destroyer 
of my peace ? Oh, that it had pleased 
iieavtn not to liave preserved him for the 
commission of fresh crimes. 

Angela now felt that the vessel was under 
weigli; though the motion was not great, yet 
it made her unwell; she became very giddy, 
therefore laid down upon tlic bed, to endea¬ 
vour if [lossible to get some repose: every 
tfl'ort to procure it, however proved abortive. 
Although she was not so giddy when reclined 

R 2 



190 


RirAKDO, 


on the bed, her head ached violently; and 
the sound of the men’s feet vralking the deck 
over her, not a little contributed to deprive 
her of sleep; she therefore rose in the morn¬ 
ing quite fatigued, from the restless night she 
had passed. 

The vessel now appeared to be motionlgjis; 
it was a calm, and the surface had became 
quite smooth, not a ripple was to be seen 
upon it; Angela consequently found she had 
made but little progics^ during the night, as 
the hills that surrounded Warburgh castle 
were still visible to the eye. Many a long, 
many a lingering look, did she turn towards 
them as she })ensively sat at the cabin win¬ 
dow : “ There,” ihc said, “ resides my be¬ 
loved Ellen ; there her excellent husband, to 
whom 1 am bound by every tie ol friendship 
and of gratitude. At this moment, perhaps 
they are lamenting the loss of their ■unfortu¬ 
nate protegee; little do they think she can 
yet behold the places where she has rambled 
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wiih therr, and faced the wonders of all 
b?’i3teoas nature. 

Angela was interrupted in her reverie by 
the entrance of the captpln, followed by a 
servai'i bringing in breakfast; he bowe<l, and 
requested <0 know if tbeie was any thing in 
bis povve’’ w hich could render his fair prisoner 
more comfortf.blc ? She answered there was 
not; on which he pointed to a bell, and said 
if she wrouid ring it when in want cf any 
thing, an attendant should writ her com¬ 
mands : also recommended her, il' she felt 
not well from the motion of the vessel, to 
walk upon deck, where the air would prove 
beneficial. She politely thanked liiin for his 
civility, and he then retired. There were 
symptoms of concern and regret visible in 
the tnan’s countenance, which convinced her, 
if she persisted in her intreaty, he could not 
refrain from telling her to what place she 
was destined ; but her noble nature scorned 
to betray him into an action which might 
eventually be the ruin of him ; she therefore 
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determined to await her doom in silence, for 
she reflected, knowing her destination would 
not relieve her from it. 

Soon as Angela,had breakfasted she again 
resumed her seat at the cabin window, and 
still fixed her eyes on that dear spot wliere 
she passed so many haiipy hours; where shg 
experienced all thejf)ys reciprocal friend¬ 
ship and affection could bestow. A light 
breeze began to be discerned upon the water, 
which soon reached the vessel, and j)Ut it 
again in motion; the hills round Warburgh 
castle gradually receded from the view., until 
they were at lengh quite lost in the clouds; 
Angela continued to gaze upon the spot as 
long as an atom was visible, then turned her- 
.se If away, and wept. 

The sen tie breeze now became a fresh 

® $ 

gah'; the sun, which had risen in all its-splen¬ 
dour, was no longer to be seen, and the at¬ 
mosphere was obscured by black and threat¬ 
ening clouds; every moment the wind in- 
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ereased, and before night blew with great 
violence. How changed the prospect! the 
sea, from a calm unruffled state, was now in 
the greatest agitation. The yacht was this 
moment carried an immense height, on the 
top of a tremendous billoW; the next bu¬ 
ried in an abyss of water, which dashed with 
such violence against the windows of the 
c-ihin, as to be in danger every moment of 
breaking in, and washing down all before it; 
some men were consecjuently sent to put on 
tile dead lights.* ,Thc vessel rolled so vio¬ 
lently from side to side, tliat Angela cou:d 
not stand; she therefore threw herself on the 
sola, faint, exhausted, and sick with the mo¬ 
tion. 

Night approached; all was utter darkness, 
except when tlie rcfleciion of the vivid 
lightning flashed upon tlie atmosphere, ac- 
cotnparued with loud and repeated claps of 

* Dead lights, in the nautical language, are large 
wooden shutters placed 011 the outside of liie window s, 
to secure them in bad weather. 
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thnnder. Tiie wind blew a perfect liurncanc; 
not a sail could be lioisted but it W'as instantly 
split in pieces ; tiie vessel no longer answered 
her lieltn, and became ungovernable. Pre¬ 
sently a violent crash was heard, whicli pro¬ 
ceeded ‘from the mast being carried over the 
side; nothing more could be done than to 
trust to providence fur the event; the yacht 
was evidently driving to the north west. 
Consternation and terror were depicted in 
every countenance, and each successive wave 
they expected would ba their passport to 
eternity. 

Angela remained upon the sofa almost in a 
state of insensibility ; death brouglit no ter¬ 
rors to her, her life being so chequered with 
misfortune as to render it not worth preser¬ 
ving; a torpor, an apathy came over her, 
and she seemed indifferent to whatever might 
happen. The captain came, once or twice, 
into the cabin to w^arn her of the impending 
danger; but being in that quiescent state, 
he returned without disturbing her: to cs- 
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cape from the perils that surrounded them 
was impossible, therefore to alarm her use¬ 
less. 

When tlie day broke the tempest had 
ceased, but the gale was not at a1! modera¬ 
ted ; nothing could be seen but the tremen¬ 
dous ocean raising its j)rond waves to the 
sky, and roaring like the fall of a caluracl; 
man\' a billow broke over them, and appear¬ 
ed to threaten destruction to all on hoard. 
The seamen, no longer under cominatid, tied 
to the tisual resource on those occasions, that 
of drowning ihcir hars by iiiioxiealion ; not¬ 
withstanding the remon. i anecof the captain, 
they broke oj>en a cask of spirits, and took 
such copious libations, that they were soon 
CAtended oti the maiti deck in a state '' 
Irrutal insensibility : the man who sei?‘^^ 
Angela, and brougiit her from the shore, wa. 
one of the number. 

Another day passed in this dreadful state. 
As night began to close, the captain again 
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visited his passenger; he found she was in 
the same stupor as before; but perceived the 
tvaler was getting into the cabin ; it there¬ 
fore became indispensably necessary to at¬ 
tempt to arouse lier, and bring her upon 
deck, for she could no longer remain below 
in safety. Every ciTort was unavailing to 
make her sensible of the danger; she qply 
looked at him witli a wild uumeaning stare. 
He resolved to attempt to save her, therefore 
took her in his arms and carried her covering 
her with his boat eloak; when he had ascen¬ 
ded the hatchway ladder, he lashed both 
himself ami her ‘o ilic side of the.ship, to 
prevent their being waslied overboard, that 
should any possible eliauce of safety appear, 
j^hey might be ready to embrace it: but alas! 

■ e dawn of day soon convinced him the last 

VlIJ 

mnaut of hope was vanished. The land 
air -■ ‘ 

) was perceived at a small distance, and the 
broken water too truly told the captain that 
between the vessel and the shore there were 
numberless rocks, on which it was fast dri¬ 
ving ; he therefore knew he, then stood on 
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i'ae. brink of eternity, and he could not help 
considering his untimely fate a just judgment 
for being the instrument of such a man as 
Baron Stcinbergh. With uplifted hands and 
tearful eyes, he supplicated heaven for mercy 
and Jbrgivcness. 

j'^ngcla appeared still in the same torpid 
eoiidiiion, every faculty remained benumbed; 
.'he sea had so often broken over her in the 
coarse of the night, that she was completely 
urcnched; not onlj; her faculties, but each 
iiaib was deprived of its j>ovver3 by cold and 
wet. Her beautiful, and once expressive 
eouuten.iuee bad lost all its animation, and 
everj feature seemed fi.vcd and immoveable, 
as if death had already struck her with his 
fatal dart. The companion of iicr danger 
beheld with envy the stale of iuscu.sibility in 
wiiieh she was; how calm, how trantjuil an 
(ad, lu. tiioiiuht, to the pangs of conscience 
v. liich rtiid this distracted lireast! How can 
I face ail avenging Clod ?—how aj.pcar before 
his just trijunul? Tiicre was no lin.e fer 
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farther rejection; the vessel struck upon u 
rock, the tremendous surf broke over it; after 
two or three violent blows it went to pieces, 
and every soul on boai'd was precipitated into 
the devouring deep. 

c 

The people on the shore were assembled 
in great numbers, lookiAg to the certain fate 
of the yacht with trembling anxiety, and la¬ 
menting that no human aid could save it; 
had the weather been more moderate, many 
boats w’ould have been launched to have re- 
lieved their distress, but it was impossible 
any one of them could have lived a moment 
in such a sea; therefore all the trembling 
islanders could do (for it proved to be one of 
the Orkney Isles) was to ofl’er up prayers to 
Heaven for the vessel’s safety. An universal 
groan was uttered when they saw the wreck 
go to pieces, and some of the bodies floating 
on the surface; whilst others wer^ .at once 
buried in a watery grave, and sunk to rise no 


more. 
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The natives (who chiefly consisted of fish* - 
crmen) now observed an awful silence; ter* 
ror, consternation, and dismay were strongly 
visible in every countenance. It was how* 

ever a little relief to their wounded feelings, 

* 

when they saw two bodies fastened to & piece 
of wreck (which were those of the captain 
and Angela) driven by the waves towards 
the land; sometimes they were distinctly 
seen, and at others covered with the roaring 
billows. Several men went for the longest 
boat-hooks they cmild procure, in order to 
draw them to the shore soon as they were 
floated within reach ; they then ventured as 
far into the sea as they could, after taking 
the precaution to have long ropes tied round 
their waists, one end of u hich was held fast 
by their companions on the beach, lest they 
should be drowned by the surf breaking over 
them. 

While these hardy islanders’were standing 
immersed to their breast in water, hoping, 
through providence, to be the humble instrw- 
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me' t' of p”p:;ervjng t'le lives of tvo fellow 
Dreaturcs, ollifis were busy preparing the 
means the/ had been instructed to provide 
for the recovery of persons apparently drown¬ 
ed, by tlie excellent society established for 
that purpose; afior various eflbrts they suc¬ 
ceeded ill catching with their boat-hook:' 
that part of the wreck on which the boc^es 
floated. On being drawn to the shore, there 
was not ilie smallest symptom of life per¬ 
ceptible in cither: tlioiigli recovery appeared 
an hopeless case, yet theSe benevolent Scot-: 
determined to make the trial. Soon as they 
had unfastened the ropes, tliey lu re them, in 
solemn silence, to the two nearest cottages ; 
that of Angela was carried to the hut of Sandy 
Macleod, an old, but industrious fisherman : 
Moggy, his faithful wife, and Janet, his 
blooming daughter, a ruddy lass of sixteen, 

struck with the appearance of their lifeless 

« 

guest, were both anxious to give their feeble 
assistance; With the help of their female 
neighbours, the body was quickly stripped, 
iind placed before a large fire; after rubbing 
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it for sometime, and using such other me¬ 
thods as they were directed to do, the only 
medical man on the island arrived, and much 
gratified them with the hope that their efforts 
would be successful, as he said he discovered 
a slight degree of pulsation. This ga^e them 
courage to proceed; at length it was percep¬ 
tible that suspended respiration had returned. 

♦ 

But although the same means were tried 
with the captain, they were unavailing; the 
vital spark was quiie exhausted, and every 
attempt to restore animation fruitless; his 
soul was fled to be recalled no more. The 
fishermen buried him plainly, but decently, 
and followed his remains on the next Sunday 
to the grave; their pious pastor, in an ap¬ 
propriate discourse, pointed out the case of 
the unfortunate man, who in the midst of 
health had in one moment been precipitated 
into eternity; and from thence drew an in¬ 
ference of the uncertainty of human life, and 
the strong necessity of always being prepared 
to quit it. 



Af:cr some hours Angela opened lier eyes, 
and in a few days her senses returned ; every 
thing that had passed appeared like a dream 
to her. Siie could not conceive how, or l»y 
what means she came thither; she beheld 
the humble abode in which she was, and the 
strange faces about her, with astonislmient; 
but she found their language so different to 
her own, that it was impossible to gain any 
information of the cause of it. She addressed 
them in French and Gcnnaii, all to no pur¬ 
pose ; the only answer she could obtain was 
“ J donna ken,” accompanied with a melan¬ 
choly shake of the head. Although Angela 
knew a little English, yet that language with 
the Scottish accent was so different, she 
could not understand a word of it. She was 
liowever satisfied she was amongst friends, as 
the countenances of Moggy, and her bloom¬ 
ing daughter Janet, glowed with good na¬ 
ture ; they were so kind and attentive to 
every sign made by Angela, so assiduous to 
oblige, that she felt inexpressibly attached 
to Uiem. The appearance of Janet was p»- 
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culiady striking; her ruddy complexion, 
dark expressive eyes, and cuburn ringlets, 
playing round Lor Ihcc in all the .vill luxuri¬ 
ance of iiaiure, rendered her particularly at¬ 
tract, re, and caused .kngi ia tlie more to la- 
men! sLe couid not make her sensible of her 
ijiaiiiudc. Ill a little time (altlioiigh still 
very' weak) r.he was enabled to oit up part of 
the day; Janet was so pleased to see such 
favotivahie syinptoiiis, that she endeavoured 
to tempt her fair guest into the air, trusting 
tlu^ pleasant and reviving bieezcs frara the 
sea would hasten her restoration. S.uidy’a 
ann-chair, with his ca^llion, made from the 
skin of his faithfril Tray, was placed at the 
cottage door; slie then gave signs to Angela 
to go with her, who, aided by the arm of 
her kind nurse, quitted her chamber, and 
soon took possession of the seat prepared for 
her. The day was fine, the weather not sul¬ 
try, bat warm; she was rather fatigued with 
this little exertion, but found Ihe air refresh¬ 
ing. On looking towards the expanse of 
water before her, the saw all was calm and 
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serene; nothing agitated its glassy bosom; 
she could hardly suppose it possible to be 
the game element which rose with such tre¬ 
mendous majesty, and threatened instant de¬ 
struction to all within its reach. She beheld 
with st/ong emotions the spot where, she 
imagined, tlie vessel was dashed in pieces, 
and ail but herself precipitated in one fatal 
moment into eternity; the longer site looked, 
the more she blessed the wonder-working 
hand of providence, for his great and signal 
mercies vouchsafed to hqr. With tears of 
gratitude rolling down her pallid cheek, she 
endeavoured to express how sensibly she felt 
the obligations due to the good lishertnaa 
and his family, as they weie under that prov¬ 
idence, the humble instruments of her pre¬ 
servation ; she pressed the hand of Janet 
with affectionate regard, who w'ould not leave 
her for a moment, but sat spinning by her 
side, with a countenance glowing \/itb ani¬ 
mation and delight at the speedy prospect of 
the complete restoration of Angela. Old 
Moggy and honest Sandy were no less grati- 
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iicd :it !icr recovery; ard proud of tbrir un- 
laio'.vn f'uo'.t, earnestly wished they •juld 
spcr.k her language, that they might assure 
;^er r. j \ jrds, as well as deeds, how warmly 
t!i< y jKiuicipated iji their daughtei’s joy £t 
h r i'e rival from the brink of the gravs. 
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CHAP. XII. 

Anoela soon gained strength enough to 
walk a short way from the cottage, with the 
help of Janet, but here her discriminating 
eye had not the opportunity of tracing the 
wonders of nature. There were no lofty 
ees, whose rich foliage sheltered the travel- 
from the noon-tide sun; no meandering 
ams, well stored with the finny race sport- 
.g in wanton playfulness upon its glassy 
bosom; no shady groves, the seat of contem- 
plation; all seemed bleak and desolate; 
scarce a tree, or a bush to be met with; no¬ 
thing but a wide and boundless ocean before 
her, and a distant view of the town of Kirk- 
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wall behind her (for she vras upon the island 
of Pomona, the largest of the Orkne 3 ’s)‘: here 
and there was a peasant's cottage, and near 
the beach a few fishermen’s huts. How dif¬ 
ferent, she said, with a sigh, from the dear 

* 1 

environs of Warbiirgh; from the grounds 
j)lanncd by the refined taste of trjy beloved 
Ellen, which bloom with every rare and rich 
exotic that natural cr artificial heat could 
produce. 

A montli had now elapsed since Angel) 
Lad been washed on shore, almost a lifeless 
corpse; notwithstanding tiie efi’orts of her 
humble friends, she j et continued to feel the 
effects of the shock her tender frame had sus¬ 
tained. She was still languid, weak, and 
faint; her walks w'ere obliged to be very 
short, as she did not find herself adequate to 
the extension of them : her chief amusement 
was endeavouring to converse with Janet, 
which by degrees she in some measure ac¬ 
complished. Knowing a Hide of the English 
language was of great utility to her; she had 
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thcrcrors or,!y to understand tbe ScoU’sIi 
i.ccent, and learn how to pronounce it; by 
d’nt of application she succeeded beyond 
her expectations, to tlie infinite joy of her 
companions. Her first efl’ort was to afsero 
the honest fisherman and his family oi her 
gratitude for the orescrvalion of her life, and 
to tell them, th.at vlten again restored to her 
friends site woind rovard them more sub- 
•jlL'.!’ti;'!!y then with thanks. He est Sandy- 
dcch-rcd ' e wished fer no otlier reward than 
}(is own fee'inss, jit he sc enab’eci to rcscuc 
a fehow creature from the g.asp c'.’ deallr. 

As Angela was desirous to take the ear- 
iiest moment her healt’’ would permit to re¬ 
join her kind frientt at Warburgh end al¬ 
leviate tire anxiely she knew they iiriist suffer 
on her account, she already began to make 
inquiry whether any vessel ever touched at 
this island from either O'trtaar.y cr France, 
and to her regret was informed, none came 
there but tlmse empioyetl in br.nging pro¬ 
visions froi.i the neighbouring coast of Scot- 
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laud ; she however consoled herself with the 
hope, that when able to depart, by crossing 
over thither, she should have it in her power 
to find something in which she might take 
her passage to the place she now considered 
as her only home. This* although it had 
been the scene of some troubles to her, had 
also been the source of many pleasures; there 
she had the society of her amiable Ellen; 
there she experienced all those refined joys 
emanating from an attachment, reciprocal, 
pure, and unalterable, formed in her earliest 
years, and cemented by mutual regard. Al¬ 
though she looked forward with impatience 
to the moment that she hoped would restore 
her to these comforts, yet she felt the firm 
conviction this blessing must be denied her 
sometime longer, being in too weak a state 
to undergo the fatigue of another voyage at 
present; she therefore knew she should yet 
be constrained to remain untjer the hospitable 
roof of the honest fisherman. She daily, 
accompanied by Janet, walked as far as her 
strength would admit.; and although there 
T 
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was no variety of prospect, no change of 
scene, she felt breathing the pure air of the 
island, added to gentle exercise, rendered her 
considerably better. 

One day she tad rambled imperceptibly 
farther from the cottage than she intended, 
and in consequence was so fatigued as to be 
under the necessity of resting before she 
could return; she therefore sat down upon 
the grass, with Janet by her side. They had 
not been long seated when Angela saw a 
stranger coming towards them; as she had 
never beheld here any human being but a 
few fishermen and their families, she was 
surprised to see a person above the common 
class: he was tall, and had something the 
appearance of a gentleman. On his reach¬ 
ing them Janet instantly rose, and doffed him 
one of her best courtesies; he was totally 
regardless of her civility, as his whole atten¬ 
tion was absorbed in contemplation of An¬ 
gela a sight so unusual there, almost rivet- 
ted him to the spot, with amazement amf 
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!iUi prise. She seemed to him like a descen¬ 
ded Goddess; the effusions of blushes, which 
his eager gaze excited, made the roses return 
for a moment to her pallid cheek, and caused 
iier to look lovely and fascinating, as nature 
formed her. Wishing to*avoid farther ob¬ 
servation, she arose, took the arm of Janet, 
and was proceeding on her way to the cot- 

• r *, 

tage, when he stopped her companion, and 
anxiously inquired who this enchanting un¬ 
known was, and from whence she came f 
Angela walked forward, and Janet informed 
him, that she was a foreign lady of rank, who 
had been, about a month since, washed on 
shore from a vessel that was wrecked on this 
coast, apparently a lifeless corpse; but by 
the united exertions of her neighbours and 
lierself, had, to their great joy, been restored 
from the brink of the grave; and taken her 
father’s humble dwelling as her abode, until 
she shall have regained sufficient strength to 
return to Germany. 


The stranger, awed by the presence of 
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Angela, dared not follow her, but stood as if 
transfixed to the earth, casting many a long¬ 
ing, lingering look towards her, until she was 
lost to his view. When her companion re¬ 
joined her, she inquired who the person they 
had just seen was, and fur what he detained 
her ? “ He is,” said J anet, “ the son of our 
Laird, who is the greatest man in all ^hc 
island; his name is Me Donald, and he lives 
near Kirkwall; he was desirous of knowing 
whom you were, and from whence you came.” 
“ Were you able to satisfy his curiosity,” 
asked Angela? *‘l did, as far as was in my 
power,” Janet replied, “ but I know not where 
you came from myself; I however told him 
I believed from Germany.” “ You told him 
true,” Angela resumed with a sigh, at the re¬ 
membrance of her beloved Ellen, and War- 
burgh Castle. When, oh when, she thought, 

shall [ again see its valued inhabitants, the 

« 

noble dispensers of peace, happiness, and 
contentment to all around ? then, with uplift¬ 
ed hands, she blessed the God of mercies for 
her signal deliverance from a premature 
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death, and for the dawning hope, that she 
should soon again be enabled to return to the 
society of those so dear to her. Notwith- 
sUinding the support of Janet, on regaining 
the cottage, she found herself greatly fa¬ 
tigued; and felt her strength would not yet 
let her exceed her usual ramble; siie was 
much agitated, fearing her exertions should 
bri'ag on a relapse, and detain her longer 
than she expected on the island; however, 
after a good night’s rest, she perceived her¬ 
self much recruited. 

The next morning she was sitting at the 
cottage door in Sandy’s arm chair, exhaling 
the fresh sea breezes, when she beheld the 
Laird’s son approaching her; as he came 
near he bowed respectfully, and presented 
her with a note written in French by Miss 
Me Donald, requesting her to leave the fish¬ 
erman’s hut, where a person of her rank must 
be so ill accommodated, and to take the 
Laird’s house for her residence during her 

continuance. Angela was pleased with this 
nr o 
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mark of civility and attention, but determined 
not to leave the roof of her humble friends ; 
she was so much attached to Janet, whose 
interesting countenance, beaming with inno¬ 
cence and good nature, was the index of a 
mind, though unpolished, yet abounding with 

ft 

afiectioii and kindness, that she could not 
bear to be bereft of her companion until it 
was unavoidable, as since she could convA'se 
with her, she found a great source of comfort 
and artless sincerity in her society; she was 
so deeply indebted to her, that gratitude 
alone must have compelled her to continue 
where she was. 

Angela was about to write an answer, but 
upon enquiry she found that pen, ink, and 
paper, being useless articles with honest 
Sandy and his family, were not to be had 
under his roof; she therefore was forced to 
send a verbal message back, by tl\e'young 
man who brought the letter. The Laird’s 
son understood a little French, which enabled 
Angela, in that language, to acquaint him 
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Jlow much she felt obliged to his father for 
his generous offer, but that as she hoped her 
health would soon admit of her return home, 
she declined changing her residence, which 
she assured him was rendered very comfort¬ 
able by the kindness of the fisherman and 
his family. She also saidjihe should be glad 
if the Laird would inform^^er whether there 
w-wild be any prospect of h’CT obtaining, when 
she was quite recovered, a passage in some 
vessel to Germany. I’he countenance of 
young Me Donald betrayed a disappointed 
hope at the refusal of Angela, and endeavour¬ 
ed to persuade her to alter her resolution, but 
in vain; he conversed some time with her, 
but from his bad pronunciation she had much 
difficulty to understand him; and at length 
took his leave, regretting his mission had 
proved so unsuccessful, but promised to re¬ 
turn in the morning witli his father’s answer 
to her request. 

Early on tlie ensuing day a small cart 
arrived, containing some wine and such re- 
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freshments of which the Laird thought An¬ 
gela stood in need, and were beyond the 
power of Sandy to procure; soon after young 
Me Donald made his appearance, accompa¬ 
nied by a venerable old man, whose silver 
locks, bleached by the hand of time, too truly 
told that not less than seventy revolving years 
had passed over his head. His astonishment 
at the sight of Angela was equal to that.of 
his son; never had be seen a figure so at¬ 
tractive; never had he beheld a countenance 
so expressive, which indicated a mind not 
cast in the common mould. She soon per¬ 
ceived it was the Laird himself, therefore 
arose and made him a graceful courtsey; he 
took her by the hand, and as the French 
language did nut make a part of education in 
his early years, he was about to call his son 
to be his interpreter, when she soon relieved 
him from this difficulty, by assuring him she 
could speak a little English, though very in- 
diffcrentl}', and could uiiderstaud it better 
than she could write or pronounce it; but 
French being her native tongue, she always 
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felt iiersoif most iticlined to converse in that 
hiigmige wliun she could find any foreigner 
iliat was acqnaiiifed with it. A gleam of 
piea>ijrc sparldcti in tiie old Laird’s eyes at 
this iiiteiligencc; he look a seat hy the side 
of her, ;mfl began by regretung she cfluld not 
he picvailed upon to make one of his family 
during her stay, “lie had ventured,” he 
said, “ to send her a few bottles of the 
choicest wine, some of the best vegetables 
his garden would afford, and such other pro¬ 
visions as might tend to recruit her lost 

• 

strength, and soon restore her from con¬ 
valescence to perfect health; he also con¬ 
firmed Sandy’s intelligence, that ships seldom 
touched there, except those which constantly 
traded from the Island to the neighbouring 
coast of Scotland; hut that many of those 
vessels belonged to him, one of which should 
be at her command to take her where she 
pleased, soon as she was able to "undergo the 
fatigue of tiie voyage; also that his son 
should accompany her; at the same time 
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iamenting his age prevented him from atten¬ 
ding her personally. 

Angela made her warmest acknowledg¬ 
ments for this handsome and liberal olfer to 
an uttef stranger, and assured him she should 
ever feel deeply impressed with it. His 
kindness had relieved her mind from con- 
siderable uneasiness, and the cheering hope 
that she should now soon rejoin her dearest 
Ellen, caused her ftvseinating countenance to 
glow with more than useal animation; the 
blood came in quick rushing tumults to Itor 
pallid cheek, and overshadowed it for a mo¬ 
ment with what appeared like the roseate 
bloom of health. The old Laird, at tlie sight 
of her, felt young again; and his son gazed 
on her with silent admiration. Angela was 
much pleased with her new acquaintance; 
there was such candor and benevolence in his 
manner, that she was extremely gratified hy 
his conversation; but lamented, that from 
her deficient knowdedge of the language, she 
could not understand every word so fully as 
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she wished; she had however made suf¬ 
ficient progress to know tlie general purport 
of it. Although she had resisted the invita¬ 
tion of both father and son to become an 
inmate of tlieir family, as she conceived it 
would be a species of ingrafilude to Her first 
and humble benefactors, yet she readily ac¬ 
ceded to the proposal of passing a day with 
them, and before they parted it was settled 
that young Me Donald should bring a horse 
the next morning for her, and accompany 

her to the Laird’s residence; tliis being finally 

• 

arranged, they arose to take their leave; the 
old man shook her lieartily by the hand, and 
the young one bowing respectfully, they 
departed. 
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Angela now called for her compaiiiou 
Janet, that slie might aoeoinjwiny her in her 
usual morning’s ramble; she seemed to tread 
in air, her strength appeared returned, and 
every fibre renovated, so mucli was she ex¬ 
hilarated by the prospect of soon revisiting 
Warburgh. Its groves, its grounds, its 
shady vallies, were all to her so many hallowed 
spots, sacred to friendship and affection ;^its 
Castle’s venerable walls contained within 
them, next to her parents, all that was dear 
to her on earth ; whose lofty turrets afforded 
her a shelter, when she was an outcast and a 
wanderer. This cheering hope lightened 
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her susce|)lible heart of the weight wliich 
cpprcssfed it, and she walked with a rapidity 
tliat surprised Janet, who was obliged to cau¬ 
tion her against over exertion; she shuddered 
at the bare idea of a relapse, wdiieh might 
detain lier longer on the Island, therefore 
immediately checked her pace, and thanked 
her companion lor the friendly hint. 

On returning to Sandy’s cot, she e.vamined 
the present that was sent her, and found, in 

m * 

addition to the wiue and other refreshments, 

• 

a small parcel containing some changes of 
linen, and two of Miss Me Donald’s dresses, 
this relieved her from great dilliculty, as 
having only the clothes in which she was 
cast on shore, she was under the necessity of 
often 'borrowing from Janet; she therefore 
felt inexpressibly obliged, for having her 
wants thus anticipated. 

In the morning she {>nt on one of tliedress- 
es, and thus anglicised, or ratl^r scotticised, 
she awaited the arrival of the young Laird; 
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in a short time he came with a beautiful 
Shetland poney bclojnging to his sister. It 
was with much regret Janet saw i^ingela 
preparing for her excursion, fearing she 
would never again return to the humble roof 
of Sandy'i and notwithstanding all assurances 
to the contrary, remained incredulous, there¬ 
fore with a heavy heart and glistening tear 
she beheld her depart. 

'I'he day was fine, the weather calm and 
serene; and although the yray was short, yet 
it took a considerable time, as Angela found 
her strength unequal to riding more than a 
foot pace; at length her conductor pointed 
out the house, which was situated on an 
eminence in the environs of Kirkwall, and 
had been the seat of the Laird’s ancestors for 
more than a century. On her arrival at the 
*iron gates, which opened into the avenue that 
led to the house, she was received by her 
venerable host, who assisted her to alight, 
took her by the hand, and led her to the en- 
trance; at which stood Airs, and Miss Me 
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Dfjiialtl, to welcome their new guest. The 
former -was a woman of respectable ap¬ 
pearance, somewhat younger than her hus¬ 
band ; the latter was an ankward red-haired 
girl, if so she miglit be called when verging 
upon her twenty fifili yea/; the nnSther had 
a countenance expressive of beneficence, and 
the daughter of good nature. They each 
belt) out a iiand to Angela, and testified their 
happiness at seeing her; having shown her 
into the hail, they insisted on her being 
sealed,’as she looked fatigued from her ride. 
Tlie walls were hung with ancient pictures 
of the Me Donalds for several generations 
back, and its present possessor w'as about to 
add his to the family group. Some excellent 
wine, made by the good hostess, and some 
biscuits were now brought by a clumsy boy 
in what had once been a handsome livery, 
but its singular make, faded colour, and lar-^ 
nished Idee, shewed it had desceiided, like the 
family pictures, from one generation to 
another. The refreshments were served upon 
an antique silver waiter, on which the arms 
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of llie Me Donalds were engraven; tlie 
furniture was in the same style of antiquity, 
and appeared to have stood there from time 
immemorial. 

Angelu soon pei‘coivcd that, with the estate 
of their ancestors, thev also had inherited 
their ancient hospitality; Mrs. Me Donald 
was in that respeet tlio counterpart of “the 
Laird; the poor and needy were never turned 
from the door unrelieved ; in all cases of sick¬ 
ness she was applied to, and medicines were 
dispensed by her as necessity required: in 
fact she was the Lady Bountiful of the 
Island. On each anniversary of the birth 
day of the Laird, a sheep was roasted whole, 
which was partaken of by all the neighboring 
])oor, and after being well supplied with 
whiskey^ they returued to their humble cots 
blessing the benevolent hand of the donor; 
the children were brought up to tread in the 
steps of their parents. Thus did this worthy 
family employ their declining years in sooth 
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mg the horrors of want, in smoothing the bed 
of afHiclion. 

While the Laird and his son were taking 
their usual round ^efore dinner, and Mrs. 
Me Donald was attending to he*!' house¬ 
hold concerns, Angela accompanied the 
daughter irlo the garden, and by' the 
assistance of her arm was enabled to stroll 
round it; it was as good and productive as 

the nature of the soil would admit. At the 
• • 
upper end was a .sinall mount and a seat, 

• 

from which was seen a commanding view of 
the bay of Kirkwall; here she rested some¬ 
time, enjoying the mild and gentle sea breezes. 
The more she conversed with her companion, 
who was not ignorant of the French language, 
the more she was pleased with her; her 
apparent aiikwarduess, the result ofi a first 
interview with a stranger, soon wore off, and 
she clisprayed a mind not entirely unculti¬ 
vated. What little knowledge of the world 
she had gaineil was from bpoks, and by 
passing one winter in Edinburgh after she 
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iiad finished her education ; she possessed a 
fund of good linmour, and a reacTiness to 
oblige, which rendereii her society pleasant 
to Angela, who in fact was much gratified 
by the behaviour of tlic^whole family ; they 
each in fheir turn seenied’solicitous to oblige- 

The dinner was like the manners of the 
donors, plain and unostentatious; it consisted 
si/nply of boiled and roast; the proud sirloin, 
the boast of Britons, smoked on the board, 
and the hearty welcome that aceompatiied it 
gave an nddittional zest to tlie repast. When 
the cloth was removed, such a dessert as 
could be procured was brought, and some 
excellent wine ; after a few glasses of it had 
been circulated, the Laird, like his countr}'- 
men, proud of his genealogy, endeavoured to 
prove ^ Angela that he bad royal blood in 
bis veins, by being enabled to trace his an- 
^cestors back to the ancient kings of‘SotIand. 
Pride of ancestry was the only pride whicli 
belonged to him, for here friendship and hos¬ 
pitality had taken their abode. 
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File Laird's son was modest and unas 
suming* but deeply struck with the figure 
and fascinating manners of liis new guest 
his eyes were livened to tiic spot where she 
was, and he gazed upon her with res|)eetful 
admiration; every moment he* imagined.lie 
beheld some (Vesli eliarm, some new aitrac 
tion, and for the first lime die experieiieerl, 
to what he had hitherto been a stranger, the 
all powerfni foree of love. He well knew it 
eonld never be sneeessful, liierefore resolved 
to try and elieek the growing passion in the 
bud ; bo bad too inueli good sense to suppose 
that a woman, whose polished manners be- 
traycil the nobility of her birlii, and calcula¬ 
ted to shine in the first circles of society, 
would bury lierself in the Orkney Islands, and 
witlia man of an uncuitivated mind; he was 
coiiviiiceil she was far above bis humble 
liopes to aspire to, therefore determined to 
keep tlie* object of bis passion ignorant, of 
his presumption; he was confident vain 
would be every eflort at present to check it, 
as while Angela was near he could not 
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resolve to forego the pleasure he took in her 
society, when he kaetv that pleasure 'must so 
soon be at an end^ and most probably for 
ever: he rejoiced at the idea of attending 
her to Germany, yet he anticipated the pangs 
parting with her must occasion. 

i 

The evening turned out so bad, that An¬ 
gela was under the necessity of taking a bed 
at the Laird’s, which gave her a fresh oppor¬ 
tunity of admiring tliis amiable family. 
About Half an hour before supper, the bell 
usually employed to summon them to dinner 
was rung; all the servants of the house soon 
after entered the parlour, when the whole 
knelt dow’it, and with fervent devotion and 
pious humility, offered up their petitions to 
the God of all mercy, and joined in a prayer 
read by the Laird, in a most devout and im¬ 
pressive manner. 

Angela, though bred a catholic, reverenced 
religion in all its various forms; therefore 
with unafffcted piety, added her humble 
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triilute of adoration to that Deity, by whose 
protecting arm she had been so recently res¬ 
cued from u watery grave. The same pious 
ceremony was repeated before breakfast. 

j\s the morning was fine'Angela now pro¬ 
posed taking her leave, and returning to San¬ 
dy’s lowly cot; but she had so ingratiated 
hnsfflf with every member of the family, that 
they were not willing to lose any part of her 
society while she continued on the Island; 
conscqiftintly they all most earnestly reques¬ 
ted her to take their house for her residende. 
Their united entreaties, aided by some regret 
she felt at separating, were strong advocates in 
her breast; but the idea of breaking her word 
with Janet, and being guilty of ingratitude to 
one to whom she owed so much, rose superior 
to every other consideration, and induced her 
to decline it; she assured them how highly 
sensible she was of their goodness, and can¬ 
didly told them her reasons for refusing their 
kind and hospitable offer. “If that be the 
only obstacle,” Mrs. Mo Donafd replied, “ it 
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shall soon be removed; we will send for .1 anet 
here to attend upon you, and slie sdialt con¬ 
tinue as long as you remain ; thus you will 
not be guilty of ingratitude towards Irer, and 
we shall still have the enjoyment of your 
society/’ This generosity soon extinguished 
her last remaining scruple, and she consented 
to their joint entreaties; it was settled that 
she should ride w'ith young Me Donald 
to Sandy’s hut, and communicate the intel¬ 
ligence herself to Janet. 

As Angela drew near the cottage, bet 
faithful friend ran to meet her with joy 
sparkling in her eyes; she had frequently 
been casting a long and anxious look towards 
Kirkwall, and almost felt persuaded of the 
truth of her supjtosition, that Angela would 
return no more; therefore, soon as she saw 
her, she flew to welcome her; but this joy 
was not a little damped by the assurance of 
her intention to go back to the Laird’s. “ I 
thought how it would be,” exclaimed Janet; 
“ 1 was confident you never would reside 
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.(^aiii bcneatli our humble roof—tl»cn 
burst, into a flood of tears. Angela was much 
concerned at the poor girl’s uncasines.s, and 
taking her affectionaiely by the Itand, as¬ 
sured licr that they were not going to part 
yet, I’or if site could obtain Sandy and 
Moggy’s permission, Mrs. Me Donald had 
kindly invited her to their house, where you 
are to remain, she said, until I (]uit the Island 
This welcome assurance dried up her tears ; 
the cloud that ovorshado\v<;d her countenance 
now dispersed, and junshinc again revisited 
it; she was rejoiced at the idea of not only 
continuing with Angela, but that she should 
be thus noticed by the Laird’s family. Jiy 
this time they had reached the hut, at the 
door of which stood the venerable couple 
to receive their gue^. 

Angela w'as assisted by young Me Donald 
to alight, afid at his request liad now recourse 
to tlic bounty her kind friends had so liberally 
provided ; being rather faint, vvhh the exer¬ 
tion of riding, she found a glass of wine and 
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one of Sandy’s biscuits not unacceptable. 
'I he business was soon ariiinged with the old 
people, and they seemed equally rejoiced 
witli their daughter at the invitation for Janet 
to the Laird’s, which would raise them not a 
little in the estimation of their neighbours. 
As it was necessary some preparation should 
be made for so unexpected ami important an 
occurrence, it was settled that Moggy should 
accompany Janet to Kirkwall in the evening 
to purchase a new gown, and such other things 
as. she might want, and leave her at the 
Laird’s on her return. Sandy and his wife 
were unwilling to part with Angela, but the 
idea of her being so much better accommo¬ 
dated than she could be in their small hut, 
reconciled them to it, especially as she assured 
them, she would visit tlic cot again before 
she left the Island; she also promised every 
care should be taken of their daughter; then 
extending a hand to eaeh, as a tok^n of her 
gratitude, she remounted the poney and rode 
slowly oftj accompanied by her ardent but 
unknown lover. 



THE oUTt.AW. '2:53 

Every glance from the penetrating eye of 

Angela, "only served to add fresh fuel to a 

hopeless flame; so much so, that he could ill 

disguise it. From one more practised in the 

art than herself, this unhappy passion could 

not have been concealed ; it was sell^vident, 

■ I'd betrayed in every action. She often 

observed a confusi n, an embarrassment in the 

mann'er of young Me Donald ; but this she 

attributed to his not having been more used 

to mix with society: she never for a moment 
» • 
surmised that love wjis the origin of it. This 

passion was as yet dormant in the bosom of 
Angela, and the present object was certainly 
not one likely to awaken it; it rcrpiired a 
more masterly hand to rouse it into action, 
to kindle the pure and hallowed flame of re¬ 
ciprocal affection, and cause it to burn witii 
renovated splendor. Unconscious of the 
power of her charms, she endeavoured to en¬ 
gage her cbmpanion in conversation, some¬ 
times in French, sometimes in broken Eng- 
Jish; he appeared for a few minutes animated, 
tlien became silent and thoughtful; they 
X 
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jogged on slowly, and just as they got sigh?, 
of .the Laird’s house the dinner bell rang. 
They overtook the Laird returning from his 
morning ramble; he led Angela up the 
avenue, and expressed to her the happiness 
he experienced that she had become an in¬ 
mate of his family. Miss Me Donald saw 
from the window their approach, and ran out 
to meet them—“ Welcome, thrice welcome,” 
said she, “my charming friend,” and con¬ 
ducted her to the dining room, where Mrs. 
Me Donald received he.' most aft'ectionately. 
They were all pleased at having her society, 
until her strength was perfectly rc-cstablished; 
the eyes of the whole family testified their 
joy, and each strove how they could most 
contribute to the accommodation and com¬ 
fort of their amiable guest. 

In the evening Janet arrived, not a little 
proud of her invitation ; she was sent for into 
the parlour to speak to Angela; she entered 
it with a profusion of courtesies, also a pro¬ 
fusion of blushes, and seemed fearful of 
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raising her eyes from the ground, lest they 
should encounter those of the Laird or his 
wife; the kind manner in wliich they spoke 
to her, soon dissipated her fears. When the 
servant conducted her into the kitchen, her 
tongue again found its oflie'e, and sh^ began 
to chatter with her usual volubility ; a thou¬ 
sand questions were asked by her about every 
thing*she saw; the spacious hall, the ancient 
portraits, the lofty chambers were all, iti their 
turn, objects of curiosity, and she was not 
easy unt'il site had been into every room in 
the house. AVhen she came to the chamber 
which was appropriated to her, a little room 
near Angela’s, in which there was a small 
tent bedstead, she was delighted beyond ex¬ 
pression, having never yet known a luxury 
beyoud a stump bedstead, and a dock bed } 
site could not keep her joy within bounds at 
thus becoming a resident in the Laird’s house, 
aud haviag permission to be a short time 
longer with'Angela, to whom, although a 
very humble friend, she was yet a most gin- 
cere one. 
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Six weeks glided imperceptibly away, and 
every day increased the regard Angela felt 
for this worthy family ; contentment, peace, 
and happiness were their household gods; 
their morning aii J evening orisons were 
otfered up to the Searcher of all Hearts with 
such unaffected piety and fervent devotion, 
that must imprc&s the most irreligious mind 
with awe; on each revolving sabbatli the 
whole family attended, morning and evening, 
at the church of Kirkwall, and before prayers 
at night a suitable discourse was read by the 
Laird to the whole family assembled. 

At other times, cheerfulness and mirth re¬ 
sounded through the house; all were charmed 
with their new guest, and looked forward with 
regret to the moment of her leaving them ; 
a smile was seen on every countenance, with 
the exception of that of young Me Donald ; 
a desponding melancholy bad taken possession 
■of him, and although, when in the presence of 
Angela, he attempted to be chee^ul, yet it 
was evidently forced. This was observed 
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wUh much uneasiness by botli bis parents^ 
more especially as they could not persuade* 
him to disclose the latent cause; sometimes 
he was unusually animated^ but this anima^ 
lion was like the last blaze of an expiring' 
taper, which revives for a moment before it 
is totally extinguished. 

An'gela having qujte recovered her strength, 
began now to think of her departure; she 
had delajed mentioning the subject from day 

to day, from the fe;jr of causing uneasiness 

• 

to her benevolent friends, as well as from re¬ 
luctance on her own part; but as the time 
must come, she at length summoned resolu¬ 
tion to express to the Laird her wish that, 
soon as convenient, he would provide a vessel 
for her to return to Germany. At the same 
time she acknow Icdged how much she should 
regret parting with a family, to whom she 
was under such indelible obligations; the 
trial she confessed would be a severe one, but 
, it must be made. The whole circle heard 
her request with pain, although they bad an- 
X2 
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licipated it; to her immediate departure they 
would by no means consent, and it was at 
last finally settled she should embark on that 
day fortnight, accompanied by young Me 
Donald 

When Janet understood the day was fixed, 
she was' most vociferous in her lamentations; 
it was her daily and hourly theme; she at 
length declared she could not bear to part, 
and with tears in her eyes requested she 
might go also. Angela ,regarded with plea¬ 
sure this convineing proof of the girl’s at¬ 
tachment, and readily complied with her re¬ 
quest, provided Sandy and Moggy gave their 
consent; to procure which, Janet determined 
to go to them immediately. After an absence 
of some hours she returned, and with joy 
sparkling in her countenance, declared that 
with some difficulty she had succeeded ; al¬ 
though they assured her, they shtnild much 
lament her absence, especially-in a foreign 
land, as she was their only surviving child, 
and the staff of their declining years, yet nn- 
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der the care of Angela, they were certain she 
would be protected from every danger, and» 
must experience many more comforts than it 
was possible to procure at home; therefore 
in consideration of her future welfare, they 
consented, though with aching healls ; but 
requested she might be permitted to pass a 
few hours with them every day, until her de¬ 
parture. This was immediately acceded to, 
and Janet, in her idea, was now the happiest 
of human beings. 

Each hovr that passed was seen with re¬ 
luctance by this amiable family, as it brought 
so much nearer the time when they must sepa¬ 
rate from their beloved guest; they endea¬ 
voured to drive it from their remembrance, 
but in vain. At last the eventful morn arri¬ 
ved, and the vessel that was to deprive them 
of her was seen at an anchor in the bay of 
KirkwaM, decorated with various flags, in 
honor ol' its illustrious passenger; the break¬ 
fast was passed in almost total silence ; on 
every brow was seated dejectiou, and every 
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eye was filled with the tear of regret. Angela 
at length arose, and expressed her acknow- 
led gtnents to the whole family, for the paren¬ 
tal regard she had experienced ; she also as¬ 
sured them she should ever remember the 
time she resided on the Orkney Island, and 
the happiness she enjoyed there with much 
pleasure. “ Talk not of acknowledgments, 
my young friend,” said the Laird; “ our hap¬ 
piness has been reciprocal, and we shall look 
back with equal regret to those moments 
when your society enlivened all around us.” 
The heart of Angela was full, sh^ could add 
no more, therefore after tenderly embracing 
Mrs. and Miss Me Donald, she hurried from 
the room, followed by the Laird, and sup¬ 
ported by his arm, walked through the 
avenue; on turning round once more to take 
a last look at the venerable hall that had af¬ 
forded her so comfortable an asylum, she 
saw the two ladies at the window, who 
each waved their handkerchief as a final 
adieu, whidi Angela returned, and with 
difficulty suppressed a shower of tears. 
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Young Me Donaid had been sent before 
to prepare every thing for her reception, and^ 
when she came to the beach she saw him in 
a boat, which was rowing towards the shore; 
Sandy and Moggy were also there, with 
Janet, who had passed tITe last evening at 
home. Angela said all she could to con* 
vince them of her protection of their daugh¬ 
ter, * and promised that in two years, at 
longest, she should make them a visit; 
again assuring the preservers of her life of 
her unceasing gratitude, she shobk hands 
with each. The boat was now ready, Ihc 
old Laird gave her an affectionate embrace, 
with nature’s torrent gushing from the lieart, 
and then assisted her into it. Sandy and 
Moggy took leave of Janet with tears of 
parental affection rolling down their fur¬ 
rowed cheeks, nor were the eyes of 
their daughter dry; the boat put off from 
the shone, was soon alongside the vessel, 
her sails wfere immediately filled to the fa¬ 
voring gale, and the aged trio remained 
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gazing on her until she was obscured from 
.Iheir view by one of the points of land which 
form the bay. 
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CHAP. XIV. 

'■ r 

Soon as tlie emotions of regret, occasioned 
by parting with her benevolent ftieiuls, had 
a little subsided, Angela became much agita¬ 
ted at the reflection that she was again on 
that element which had so lately nearly 
proved her destruction. Although the wea¬ 
ther did not indicate it, she felt a thousand 
nameless fears of another storm, w'hich might 
for ever consign her to a fathomless abyss of 
tvalers; she soon however endeavoured to 
dissipail^ by the remembrance, that it 
was ungrateful to a protecting providence to 
liarbour them, after the signal instance of 
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preservation which had been vouchsafed to 
her. 

She found every thing on board the vessel 
had been provided, by the Laird and his son, 
that couhl contribute to her comfort and 
convenience; a stock of provisions of vari¬ 
ous kinds, fruit, vegetables, and some of the 
choicest wine wliiclt the cellar of the hospita¬ 
ble donor prod uced. An apartment was fitted 
up for her as commodious as the small size 
of the slo.op would admit; a tent bedstead 
had. been brought from tlie hall for her ac¬ 
commodation, which was so secured as to 
prevent her falling out by the motion the sea 
might occasion. These kind and pleasing 
attentions, added not a little to the obliga¬ 
tion she was under to this amiable family. 

Young McDonald was as usual extremely 
assiduous, his whole soul wrapt up in^ngela, 
and he scarcely could bear her a moment 
from his sight; sometimes his drooping spirits 
appeared to rise} as if animated by hope ; a 
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Others they were sunk in the gloom of de¬ 
spondency. Wlten Angela perceived hiin'ilius, 

m 

she endeavoured hy every means in her power 
to banish that dejection from his breast, the 
cause of which she so little suspected; her 
efforts generally succeeded* for the .sioment, 
but he soon relapsed into his former depres¬ 
sion of mind. She was the last person likely 
to dispel it, as the more she unconsciously 
displayed the fascinating charms of her con¬ 
versation, tii^more she turned her expressive 
eyes upon nb; beaming with covnpassion, 
gratitude, and friendship, the more she tufia- 
ined that wound she vainly attempted to heal, 
the cii c'per she fixed that dart whicli had so 
long rankled in his breast. 

The water was smooth, consequently there 
was but little motion ; Angela was now too 
good a sailor to be affected by it, but Janet, 
who, altl)<Migh she had lived by the seaside 
al! her life,‘liad never ventured upon it, be¬ 
gan to feel strong symptoms of sickness, 
which increased with the increase of motion, 

Y 
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as the vessel got from under the land. She 
was advised to keep on deck much^as pos¬ 
sible, as the air would prove beneficial; but, 
at length, unable to continue up any longer, 
she came below, with a countenance pale and 
ghastly/ and went to bed, half inclined to re¬ 
pent of her German expedition. 

Angela and the young Laird dined te:te a 
tete; the dinner was served up in a much 
better manner than,under suchmcunistances, 
she could possibly expect. , ^ipen tb>e cloth 
was removed, a plentiful 'dessert, the bounty 
of Mrs. Me Donald, was brought in; it was 
the best her garden could produce. 

“ How kind, how considerate/' said An- 
eela, “ have my good friends been ! how 
shall I ever repay the many obligations I owe 
them i" “ They are amply repaid,” answered 
young Me Donald, “ by the happmess they 
experienced in your society; a happiness, [ 
fear, w^ shall be henceforward strangers to.” 
“Not so,” Ahgela replied; “ I trust the time 
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^\ill airive, when I shall be enabled to revisit 
my geiferous benefactors; I cannot, for a 
moment, form the idea of being separated 
from them not to meet again.” Her com¬ 
panion sighed, but uttered not a word ; in 
the interim she continued, “ I ho^ie 1 shall 
have the consolation of hearing from them, 
should an opportunity offer.” “ An opportu¬ 
nity shall offer,” said Me Donalrl; “ so dear 
will the remembrance of you be to us all, 
that t verj' summer a vessel shall be sent to 
Gerurany for (he express puiposesof getting 
some intelligence of you.” Angela thanked 
him for this fresh instance of his attention, 
and assured him it would be one of the great¬ 
est gratificati.ms of her life annually to hear 
from friends she so much valued. The con¬ 
versation was then interrupted by the master 
coming into the cabin, and informing Me 
Donald a very suspicious vessel was astern, 
coming towards them under a [rre'S of sail, 
France and England being at war, they had 
no hesitation in concluding it to be a priva- 
fecr of that nation ; by the* help of a glass. 
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the conjecture of the master was v ;dueed to 
a certainty, as a I-rencli ensign was now dis¬ 
cerned dying at her mizen peak, Angela 
had no other tear of being taken, than that 
of falling into the hands of an unrelenting 
father, for as a natural born subject of France, 
she could not be detained a prisoner; never¬ 
theless she felt great regret, that the property 
of the Laird should be thus sacriheed on^er 
account. After a consultation between Me 
Donald and the master, it was deemed impos¬ 
sible they tould escape by sailing, they "there¬ 
fore* thought the only chance they had was 
to shorten sail immediately for the privateer, 
and pass for a fishing vessel pursuing her oc¬ 
cupation j in which case perhaps they would 
not be molested; to favour this deception, a 
fishing net was spread in the shrouds, and 
Angela and Me Donald were forced to keep 
below. An English Jack was hoisted at the 
mast-head, but on a shot being fired over 
them by the Frenchman, was immediately 
struck, in token of submission. The priva¬ 
teer was a brig of eighteen guns; and as she 
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approached, with matches lighted, ready to 
pour a.broadside into her defenceless prey, 
every countenance was pictured with dismay 
and terror, and in awful silence they awaited 
the event. The brig was soon under the stern 
of their vessel, when she brought tc^ lowered 
down her boat, and sent the mate on board 
to take possession of the prize. The French- 
maA bad been a long time prisoner in Eng¬ 
land, therefore could speak the language 
tolerably; on questioning the master from 
wbenci; he came, he inforcned Viim he was a 
fisherman from th*e Orkneys, and to corrobo¬ 
rate it, showed hiln the vessel’s papers, which 
were fortunately on board. The mate of the 
privateer, after having examined them, said 
we are not at war with defenceless fishermen, 
immediately left the vessel, and in a few 
minutes the brig, to the great joy of all on 
board, made sail after another vessel just dis- 
ceriiible,in the oiling. 

The master congratulated the young Laird 
Hiid Angela on their fortunite escape ; be 
Y 
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much feared the Frenchman would have gone 
into the cabin, when the discovery of them 
would have shown that his present employ 
was not fishing. 

Angela most sincerely rejoiced that she 
had not been taken to France, as there, most 
probably, she would have been again exposed 
to the persecution of an unnatural parftnt; 
and her companion was no less gratified, that 
he was relieved Irom the dread of a French 
prison. The apprehension of being.taken 
inadje every other misfortune appear light to 
Janet; while the matter was in agitation, 
she laid trembling in her bed, and covered 
herself with the bed-clothes, but no sooner 
werc her fears at an end, than her joy at the 
narrow escape she had,met with made her 
forget what she had sufiered i'rom sea-sick¬ 
ness, and she became anxious to get up; but 

as it was nearly night, 8h,e was advised to lie 

€ 

quiet until the morning. Being considerably 
better, she now partook of some refreshments, 
that her attentive mistre^ brought her. An- 
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gela also retired to rest, with the sweet hope 
tirat, i£ the wind continued favourable, sin* 
would most probably the next iiigju n pose 
within the walls of Warburgli casile ; im¬ 
pressed witli this idea her shmibers were? un¬ 
disturbed, and on awakenwig in the»iiiornin'j 
she welcomed wiih gratitude the happy dawn 
vvhicli was once more to restore lier to her 
dearest Ellen, where she trusted slie sliotild 
remain unmolested by her persecutor, who 
doubtless had heard of the loss of his yacht, 
‘and would naturally suppose she* perished 
with the rest. She reflected, tliai the affec¬ 
tionate bosom of her fond and venerable 
motlicr must iiave been torn with the bitterest 
anguish at the imagined death of her only 
child, and that she had sited many a tear to 
her memoiy; she then pictured to herself 
the joy she should experience, were she en¬ 
abled to heal those wounds with the assu¬ 
rance thjjt she had been snatched from a wa¬ 
tery grave by the protecting arm of provi¬ 
dence. But painful was the reflection, that 
if once the secret of her cxisfence was dis- 
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covered, she probably might soon again be 
in tlie power of the detested Steinbergh, who 
she well kiew would leave no villainy unem- 
ploj’cd to effect it; consequently this consola¬ 
tion must still be denied her. 

Angela found when she arose, that the. 
hope of reaching Warburgh in the course of 
the day was at an end, for the vessel \iad 
made little progress during the night, being 
becalmed ; the surface of the ocean was uii- 

• 

disturbed by a single ripple, and not a breath 
of wind was perceptible on its glassy bosom. 
She ardently prayed this calm might not be 
the precursor of a storm, as it had been du¬ 
ring the time she was in the yacht. Me 
Donald beheld it with pleasure, as it protract¬ 
ed (he voyage, and he should consequently 
have the happiness of being longer in the 
society of Angela. Janet was now suffici¬ 
ently recovered to again go upon de«k; with 
returning health, repentance at having ta!:en 
the voyage fled, and she enjoyed by anticipa- 
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tion, the pleasure she should experience in a 
foreigiJ country. 

Angela walked most of the nioriiing, con¬ 
templating an almighty hand in I he wonders 
of the ocean ; she looked aroun ! tiu; bound¬ 
less horizon far as the eye could reacli, noth¬ 
ing but sky and water was to be seen, except 
here and there a scattered vessel impeded 
in its progress by want of wind. In this 
motionless state the sloop continued all day, 

but towards eveni^ng a fresh and favourable 

• 

breeze sprang up, and Angela retired to rest 
with the apparent certainty that, if it contin¬ 
ued, it would be the last niglit of her sleeping 
on the ocean; with the morning dawn the 
coast of G'ormany was discovered full in view, 
and as the vessel drew nearer the shore War- 
burgh castle was discernible, raising its [iroud 
turrets in the air. With what joy did she 
once more behold those venerable and hos¬ 
pitable walls, that had afforded her shelter 
when driven into exile from her home ! what 
delight did she experience at the sight of the 
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well known hill and valley, hallowed spot 
spcred to friendship and affection ! * Every 
tree was familiar to her; each winding path 
she had often traced in company with her 
beloved Ellen ; sometimes also the scene of 
her solitary rambles. She gazed w'ith vene¬ 
ration on the place where, when alone, she 
had frequently sat, contemplating the won¬ 
derful works of an all-powerful God; she' also 
reflected, with a heart overflowing with grati¬ 
tude, on the great and manifold mercies 
vouchsafed to her by that God since she was 
forcibly torn from those dear and valued 
friends under whose fostering wing she had 
been nurtured and protected ; and anticipa¬ 
ted the pleasure they were about to experi¬ 
ence at flndiiig her so unexpectedly restored 
to them, as it were from the grave. 

As it was not possible the Countess could 
have the smallest hope of her existence, An¬ 
gela thought she had better guard against a 
sudden surprise, by not going to the castle 
before the young Laird had been and an- 
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nounced her arrival; she therefore determi¬ 
ned to j-emain on. board the vessel until his 

• 

return. Soon as the anchor was dropped 
the boat was hoisted out, and Me Donald 
sent upon his mission, with a few lines to 
Ellen, to be given, after the discovrt-y of her 
being alive was made, as a confirmation of 
the story, which must otherwise have ap- 
peafed incredible. 

Angela watched the boat on shore with 
anxioas solicitude; she saw it at length reach 
the land. Me Donald get out of it, and pro¬ 
ceed on his way to the castle; when it imme¬ 
diately returned on board. As tbe vessel was 
so near the beach, they could easily perceive 
when the messenger came back ; who was to 
make a signal for the boat, by waving his 
hat. 

Ever'i moment was to Angela a tedious 
age; and so great her impatience, that she 
continued on deck with her attention directed 
to the shore, looking for the expected signal; 
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but, alas, to no purpose ! Several hours 
elapsed, and yet the young Laird did*not re¬ 
turn ; in vain did she trace with a telescope 
the well known path to the castle, not a hu¬ 
man being could she perceive approaching; 
niglit at last came on, and stdl Me Donald 
did not appear. Her gentle bosom was now 
agitated by numberless 'conjectures, as to 
what might have detained him ; but not one 
could she form at all satisfactory. Every 
thing being obscured by darkness, she went 
below, threw herself on the bed, and bursting 
into a flood of tears, exclaimed, “ Am I 
always to bethecltild of misfortune? is some 
fatality ever to attend my steps?” and she 
was almost inclined to regret that her sor¬ 
rows had not been ended, like her compan¬ 
ions, in a watery grave. Her sense of relig¬ 
ion soon checked the impiety of the thought, 
and left returning gratitude alone an inmate 
of her breast, when* she riHeeted on.,her mi¬ 
raculous preservation from the dangers that 
surrounded her, as the yacht, and all its 
crew, sunk to rise no more. 
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Angela was roused from her reverie by 
Janet, «>lio came to announce that a voice 
from the shore was then hailing the vessel 
for a boat; she instantly arose, and listened 
with attention ; she heard the voice, but was 
doubtful whether it was thb young Laird’s ; 
again she listened, yet she was not convinced. 
She then ran upon deck, breathless with ex- 
pectiltion; the boat was on its way to' the 
shore; she soon after found, by the noise of 
the oars being every moment plainer, that it 
was on Its return; a few minutes bfought it 
alongside, and immediately after Me Don^d 
came on board. “ Where, where have yo« 
been ?” exclaimed Angela; “ is all right at 
the castle ? if so, what has detained you i” 
“ I was apprehensive,” he answered, “ that 
you would be alarmed at my long stay; to 
case your susceptible breast of its greatest 
anxiety, 1 hasten to tell you the Count and 
Countess itre both well; they have been ab. 
sent from home for some days, but were ex> 
pected at the castle this evening. I waited 
antil BOW with the hope of their return; tliej 
Z 
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were not come half an hour back; I have 
however left jour note for the Countess, that 
they may know of your arrival.” “ Thank 
heaven, they are well,” replied Angela; “ and 
their blooming boy r” “ Well also,” said the 
Laird. At an early hour to-morrow morn¬ 
ing,” resumed Angela, “1 will go to the cas¬ 
tle with you, as my impatience will not admit 
of a longer delay; should the Counters not 
be returned, all the domestics know nie^ and 
I am assured I shall be a welcome guest.” 
With this determination she retired to rest. 

Me Donald well knew sleep would be a 
stranger to his eyes that nighl?;^.ther9fore at 
any hour he should be ready to attetid her : 
the idea of the time being nearly arrived 
when he must part with Angela, perhaps for 
ever, preyed upon his mind, and robbed him 
of repose. Altliough he well knew his love 
was hopeless of a* return, yet he„enjoyed a 
melancholy pleasure in gazing on the object 
that inspired it, in silently tracing every fea¬ 
ture of that countenance so deeply engraven 
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on his heart; he wished fate had not conduct¬ 
ed his Stejis to the spot where he first saw 
her, as until that moment he enjoyed happi¬ 
ness, for iic knew not the pangs ol’ unrequited 
love, the agony of a hopeless passion; in vain 
he called reason to his aidj but it liJd taken 
too deep root easily to bo eradicated. As he 
predicted, sleep forsook his pillow ; he arose 
earlv, at seven o’clock awoke Janet, and de- 
sired her to call her mistress. 

Ang’ela immediately arose, after‘partaking 
of some refreshment, descended into the boat, 
and accompanied by Janet and Me Donald, 
she soon reached the shore; the rapture and 
delight whicli took possession of i»er breast 
at once more treading on Cierman ground, 
and on that beloved spot where .she had en¬ 
joyed the happiest moments of her life, was 
eminently conspicuous in her animated coun¬ 
tenances Willi her spirits quite cxliilarated, 
she took the arm of her conductor, and by 
rapid steps retraced the path that led to 
Warburgh; anxious however as she was to 
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get there, she coaid not help occasionally stop* 
ping to gaze on each flower, each welWknown 
shrub, that so often had arrested her attention, 
and caused her to contemplate the Deity in 
the minutest of his works. As she passed 
through*the valley, her limbs trembled, and 
her tongue faltered, on beholding the place 
where she was seized by the two ruffians; and 
•he offered up a mental, but pious thanksgiv¬ 
ing to heaven, that had defeated the wicked 
intentions of their employer. 

As she drew near the venerable walls of the 
castle, whose turrets, raised their proud heads 
in grandeur and sublimity, her heart beat 
high with expectation ; she soon passed the 
drawbridge, and reached the entrance : on 
knocking at the gate, it was opened by the 
porter, to whom Angela was no stranger. 
“ Well Peter,” she said, “ is the Count re¬ 
turned ?” at the same time throwing up the 
veil that covered her face. The old man ga¬ 
zed upon her with terror and affright, every 
limb shook, anU the ponderoo* keys, which 
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iiis aged hands could no longer support, fell 
to the ground; in a moment after, he hurried 
away fast as he could hobble, breathless with 
agitation. she advanced to the hall, she 
saw several more of the donustit:s, who ran 
off soon as they perceived her, extlaiming, 
s ghost! a ghost! 

yiTngehv found it was useless attempting to 
speak to them, as they all (led at her approach; 
she tiierehirc sent the young Laird to endea¬ 
vour fo convince them it was no’ghost, hut 

» 

she herself. As he could not speak the Gcr- 
man language, in tliis he had much ditliculry; 
at hfiigth he fouud one of them who under¬ 
stood Freiicli, and by the help of him he un¬ 
deceived them. They were now as assiduous 
to approach as they were to avoid her before; 
and after many apologies, and as many bow's, 
Angela learned that the Count and CounieS* 
were no* yet returned, but a messenger had 
arrived that morning, and brought tire intel¬ 
ligence they would certainly be at the castle 
by dinner. She particularly cautioned the 
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domestics not to take any notice of ber am- 
val, fearing the news, abniptly broken, might 
be too much for her affectionate Ellen. She 
then inquired for Agnes, but undfei'stood she 
TV'as no more: a fever had seized her, and 
carried htr off about a month since, after a 
few days illness. Angela dropped a tear 
to the memory of her faithful servant, and 
proceeded to her own apartments; she fSund 
every thing arranged in the same order as 
when she went away; not even a book had 
been disturbed. In this kind attention she 
traded the undimiuished regard of the Coun¬ 
tess, who appeared to have treasured every 
article that belonged to her, as the sacred 
relics of a departed friend. 

Janet was all admiration the old Laird’s 
house appeared to her the summit of liuiuan 
grandeur, but when compared with the castle 
it sunk into insignificance: the majesty of 
the e.Yterior had first excited her attention 

> 

but it was changed to mute wonder and as- 
on ishment when she saw the iA*«riorj The 
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lofty dome, the stately hall, the marble pil¬ 
lars, the superb tapestry, rich furniture, and 
number of domestics in laced liveries, appear¬ 
ed to heTTlie work of enchantment; she 
conceived she must be in a dream, and that 
the delightful scene couiti not b« reality. 
When slie followed Angela up the splendid 
stone staircase, she was so wrapt in the mag¬ 
nificence of the scene, as to be totally depri¬ 
ved of all her loquacious faculties; her longue 
had lost its office, until the well-known voice 
of hei*mistie«s recalled her powerssof speech. 
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CHAP. XV. 


During the time Angela was in her cham¬ 
ber, Me Donald, to whom such* an ancient 
and noble pile of building was almost as 
much a novelty as to Janet, amused himself 
by looking into the gardens and surrcundiiig 
grounds but not even these could long di¬ 
vert his attention from the cause of his mel- 
ancholy ; the sigh of despair would steal 
from his breast, the tear of unrequited love 
would glisten in his eye, when he reflected 
how soon he must be torn from whet, in his 
estimation, constituted every earthly happi¬ 
ness. He was deeply ruminating upon his un¬ 
fortunate attachment, when he beheld the 



THE OUTLAW. 


<05 

object of it approaching, uriconscioas of her 
power y who, with her accustomed kindness, 
poinled^ut ^ -cry thing that was worthy of 
his notice. Siie had not long been thus em. 
ployed, when die well-known horn, the herald 
of the Count’s retnrn, was heard tt> sound; 
Angela conceived it would be best to retire 
to her apartment, until the young Laird had 
infijU'ined her iilends of the purport of his 
visit. The Count and Countess could speak 
English tolerably, therefore he would expe- 
rience'nodifficulty in conversing with them; 
a few minutes brought them into the cSstle 
yard ; they weie in deep mourning, for the 
supposed loss of their amiable young friend. 
The Count on entering the hall was at first 
surprised to see a sinmgcr, and a foreigner 
more especially; Me Donald bowed respect¬ 
fully, and in the English language requested 
an audience ; this he readily granted, and 
immedigtely leaving the Countess, retired 
with his new guest into the library, that their 
conversation might be free from interruption. 
The young Laird teen nfade bis errand 
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known ; on which the Count was struck witli 
astonishment, bordering on incredulitj; nor 
could he be convinced tliat Angela was then 
at Warburgh until he saw her letter, which 
Me Donald had taken back from the servants 
to present himself,‘and read the contents that 
related her miraculous preservation. Aston¬ 
ishment then gave place to joy; he shook the 
bearer of such unlooked-for happiness rfiost 
heartily by the hand, gave him a cordial wel¬ 
come, then hastened to the Countess, that he 
might be himself the harbinger of sudh wcI- 
conle tidings. 

Ellen was as much surprised as the Count; 
she heard him w'ith patience imiil he inform¬ 
ed her Angela was now in the castle; she 
could then lisien no longer, but ran. out of 
the room, anil instanily the two friends were 
encircled in a mutual embrace. This meet¬ 
ing was almost too much for them on the 
part of the Countess it was so sudden aiyl 
unexpected, that overpowered by her feelings 
she could not httor a word; and Angels, si- 
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thougU long prepared Cor the trial, was not in 
a inuoii better situation. When a little re- 
'covered, Ellen with dilHcuIly believed it true; 
it seeineu lo her more like a delusive dream, 
a fleeting vision, than reality, lor she could 
not conceive it possible •!hat'^er Jo^t IViend 
was raised from the grave, and again in her 
arms, blooming with renovated health. An- 
gefa soon convinced lu;r it was no visionary 
phantom, but she herScIf. '• An<l tlo 1 aa;ain 
embrace my beloved Ellen,” she e.\claimed, 
“ the* Criend of my youth, the sharer of my 
heait !” “ MefeiCul powers !” cried the 

Countess, “ that well-known viiice, those ac¬ 
cents so familiar to my ear ! it is, it must he 
she !” After the first transports of their joy 
hgd subsided in some degree, Ellen began to 
recollect the Count was anxious as herself 
again to behold his charming guest, tlierefore 
proposed conducting her to him ; lo this she 
readilj^ acceded, and they immediately went 
in search of him : they found him in the li¬ 
brary, in conversation with Me Donald. 
Soon as she entered, he aflcfciioaateiy pressed 
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her hand, and said, “ Welcome, welcome, 
again to Warburgh ; blest be those benevo¬ 
lent islanders who rescued you from death,' 
raised you from a watery grave, to soothe the 
sorrows of your disconsolate friends, to re¬ 
store theth to that ‘^happiness of which your 
supposed premature death had deprived them. 
These sable weeds,, which were worn as a 
small tri bute offered at the shrine of friendship, 
shall be now discarded; to-morrow shall be 
a day of rejoicing in commemoration of the 
happy event; the heart of every peasant 
shall be made glad.” 

" I have not yet introduced you,” said Angela, 

* to one of my best friends,” (at the same 
time taking the hand of the young Laird, and 
leading him to the Countess); “in him behold, 
although not immediately the preserver of 
my life, the restorer and protector of it. In 
the bosom of his amiable family 1 ha,ve been 
nursed with the tenderest care; under their 
fostering wing 1 have regained my health; 
by their paternal tenderness this weak frame. 
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much sliatlcrfetl from the shock I have iiiuler- 

S 

Wine, ij iii^ain renovated; and to them I owe 

bless in e:, iii^’liich I am confident my dear¬ 
est I'lllen participates, tliat of being now at 
Warbnrgh.” The Connless received him 
most graciously, and expressed tin? obliga¬ 
tions she was under to liis benevolent family 
for tfie preservation of her amiable young 
frimfd, and for bringing her back one in 
whom her hii[>piness was soth-eply interested; 
she als<i secoiitli-d the Count’s invitation, and 
rerjuesled him to remain as long a? llie er'.slle 
as lie could he absent fiom home. 'I’lie ydmig 
l.aird bowed, and made a suitable acknow¬ 
ledgment to die Comitess ; then the Count 
took liim by the arm, and jiroposcd showing 
Jiiin the extensive grounds and environs of 
M'arburgh. 

Soon as they were gone, Angela informed 
Ellen si* had yet another friend to introduce 
to her, but one who moved in a liumbier 
sphere, the riaughtcr of the fislierman that 
saved lier life; whose attachment and fidelity 
A A 
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ivas of tiiat nature, that she coultl not br 
happy but by having permission to accom¬ 
pany her, for which she iiad obtained the coii^^ 
sent of her parents. Janet was Tn.;/sent tor, 
who entered the room covered with blushes j 
at the prepenj o of ijie Coimless fear deprived 
her ot utterance, and all she could do was to 
make one of her best courtesies, and then 
witli her eyes upon the floor remained as if 
transfixed to the spot. Ellen perceiving liei 
confusion, addressed her in the English lan¬ 
guage, assured her of her protection, not only 
for her own sake, bin for tiiat of her father, 
for whom, although’ unknown, she should 
ever feel the warmest gratitude, as the gent;- 
rous preserver of the life of Angela. Janet, a 
little encouraged by the reception of the 
Countess, now ventnrcfl to look up, returned 
her thanks in a low and liurried tone, dropped 
another courtesy, and ejuitted the room. 
“ What an interesting couuieiiaiHe,!” said 
Ellen; “ it must strongly prepossess any one 
in her favor.” “ She was for a long time,” 
replied Angela, “almost my only muse; to 
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ill (• solicitude ami uiictiasiiig care I 

yivc consequently led rit’.uehrd to her; 
'!nd iva^- not a little gratilied when site pro- 
nosed ;nxuiim)aiivin<r me hitlicr." 

'• I liaie now,” said the Coil^tess, ‘di Irea- 
•iiie in >lore for you, whicli I am assured will 
oe great as unexpected, for I know it to be 
•m*inv<aluahlc one she then opefled her 
incast, and discovered to the astonished sight, 
i-i Angela the identical locket she had lost 
die iViglit of her being carried away, and for 
iiiieli site had'sited many a tear. ‘‘Good 
Heaven!” she exclaimed, “it is the same, it 
*^r!c!oses tny revered mother’s hair; how, and 

what manner it was brought to her, hy a wo¬ 
man who found it in the valley; and a Ided, 
‘■‘1 recognized it iimuediately, and in^ftis bo¬ 
som has it hung over since, as a memorial of 
my supposed departed friend.” Ellen now re¬ 
moved it from her own neck and placed it on 
that of Angela, who pressed it with revciencr 
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to liLT lips, <lro|)|M'd a tear of filial alTecttorj^ 
and ilieii deposited it in its I'onncr abode. 

Aiij^i la an.viously inquired if'ftws: Countess 
bad lieard any thing ol'tlie 15aron or Baroness 
i‘'itzoiniond ^J’Jlen replied, “ She bad not j" 
and addl'd, “ altbough the Count dispalclied 
a tnessc nger to them, soon as the melancholy 
tidingsAif your sniqxjsed death were knon'ii, 
the Baron, I nmicrsland, took the letter, read 
it witli apparent indill'erencc, and sent no an¬ 
swer of any kind hack.” “Then perhaps,’’ 
said Angela, “my detir uiothtr is ignorant of 
the distressing iiitclligenec ; probably my 
father has not diseloscd to her the melancholy 
event. Cirant, Heaven, it may prove so ! as it, 
will save her maternal breast from an ui^ 
necessary pang. But what reason had you 
to siif^sc me dead ? how did you get any 
intelligence of my fate?” “VVe made many 
inquiries,” Ellen aaswered, “ which were all 
fruitless ; at length we met with a fisherman, 
wlio informed us of a nobleman’s yacht hav¬ 
ing been at anchot in the bay, and that at 
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night, as he was reliirniiig from his occupa¬ 
tion, he saw a iioal with a lady in it go^on 
board ; lie could not he deceived, ns he passed 

t 

very close; so singular a cireunistance atliaet- 
ed his attention, he rested upon his oars, and 
soon after the vessel waS und^- vt-eigh, and 
standing out to sea. Upon further investiga¬ 
tion, tills proved to h(' the very night on 
which you were missing ; we had little hesita¬ 
tion in eoneluding that you were lakim away 
by the order of Steinhergh, and the (’oiint 

was determined, when he could gifiii any ecr- 
•. . . ' • 
tain intelligence of your destination, to rescue 

vou from his villainy. \\’c however soon 
alter found a ytichl, belonging to him, had 
been so lotig without being heard of, that 
there remained little doubt but it had foun¬ 
dered in the late heavy gales of wind, and 
that every soul on board hail perished. In 
addition to the ahhonenee we before felt for 
your peisecutor, we now behold him as the 
murderer of my friend; I have heard nothing 
of him since he went from this neiglibourhood, 
nor have 1 inquired, as my blood chilieil with 
A A 2 
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horror a.i liic bare mention of hi?, name. ' jt 
was now suggested by the Countess, iliat a| 
the Baron Fitzormond was so indifferent \.j 
the loss of his daughter, and tliat |>ossibly’ he 
might not have communicaled it to the Ba¬ 
roness, tilt' j;5(iirn of Angela had belter be 
concealed from them, lest it sliould again 
subject her to the molestation of Steinberah. 
Allhough she felt averse to keep her pai^nt 
in ignorance of her restoration, yet she coin¬ 
cided in the sad necessity of it, “Alas!" 
she s.aid, '' full well I know it must Me so; 
hard indeed is my fate to find a persecutor in 
a fattiera teat was now visible on her cheek, 
a sigii of regret escaped her bosom, at thus 
laboring under the displeasure of the author 
of her existence, at being torn from the nur¬ 
turing wing of the best of mothers. Ellen 
saw the pearly drop, wiped it away with the 
hand of friendsiiip, and taking llie arm of 
Angela, to divert her mind from further re¬ 
flection, proposed a walk to visit her pen¬ 


sioners. 
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\N lioii ilic party met at dinner every conn* 
ynanoc wore a smile, wilii the exception oi 
' Me Donald’s^; he attempted to assume one, 
hut it was like the laint beams which eman¬ 
ate froiii the sun, when partially (.hseiiied by 
clouds; a mind ill at (;«.c lui^hl'plaiiilv hr 
discerned iiinlci' so tliuisy a veil; <’vcu a lew 
glasses ol'sparkling chiinpaign could not cn- 
livcti him. 'Ihe t'oiml and Ciouiilcss soi'ii 
{(CUclrattal into the cause, although .Ang( la 
was a sirangcr to it; they ca.>i!y perceived 
lici eiiarins hail soticued the st'laniantinc 
licari ol the young Calrdoiiian; very •little 
obscrvi.liiiii confirmed them in then'suspic ion, 
•alid Ellen, wlicu alone, began to raliy her fair 
iViend upon the con(|uesl she had achit ved. 
Angela assured the Countess, that lor once 
her usual petictraliou had deceived her, for 
not a hint, the most dislaiii, of it had evei 
passed his lips ; she confessed she had long 
with regret observed bis increasing dejection, 
but would not admit that she was the cau-c 
of it in any degree. Ellen still persisted in 
being right; ^ ou yet, stud she, “ are guitc 
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a novice in the silent but expressive language 
of love; when you come to be as well -Arersc^ 
in it as myself, you will confij-m my judg- 
nicnt.” “ If il be so,” answered Angela, “ it 
is a hopeless passion, bn it never can be re- 
turncil l)v tng*tliere$i.ire I sineeicly pity him; 
for although a st!anger to the ])ains or plea¬ 
sures of love, inv heart tells me what they 
must be; giaiitude, esteem, amt friendshfp I 
possess for him, in the fullest degree, but 
lurtlier I caiiiiol go; it therefore grieves me 
to plant a ilagger in the bu'ast ol the son of 
my benefaelor.” Angela itow determined to 
observe him more closely, for she could not 
be induced to imagine the suggestions of the 
Countess were true. 

When she retired for the night, she expe¬ 
rienced the most lively joy at again reposing 
within the venerable walls of Warburgli Cas¬ 
tle ; but joy was not the only sensation she 
felt; she was deeply impressed with gratitude 
also to tlie Supreme Disposer of all human 
events, and after offering up her most cor- 
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dial and iinffigiicd thanks to llie Tlirone of 
(jirace, wliere llu’ |)ioiis iinanse wliinli lisci" 
iiotn the [Hire heart of the sincere H()rshi|>[ici 
!S iilwavs .'leeeiitcii, she stink into re|)i)'e. 
But licit so ,Jh!:<i, «lio oi'ei.[)ii'd tlie ajmit- 

int.nl of Aanes, which ioiaisl iijfil rti lier mis- 

t 

tress; tin scene w is so new to her, thilt if 
preeluiled sleep. She, who had never yet 
knoAli fi luxury, until .site went to the laiird's, 
hevond a lislierntan's hninlde lint and a flock 
lied, now to rcsi on one soft as down, was to 
her a e'hange she knew not how tei reconcile 
with realiiv : hcr’inind wits eomjilctely'tn- 
grossed with the idea of ilie elegant a|iart' 
nicnts, uiarble jrilhns, tuieii ni ta|)e-’tiy, sup. rh 
tnirrors, anti lunneroiis seivants in I'cli live¬ 
ries ; she seemed to tread on fairy ground, 
and every thing a(>pcarcd the work of en- 
eliantment. .f\t Itiigtii, however, lowaids 
morning she ieil into a sound sleep ; it was 
hut of sljott ihiiation, being in a little liier 
awoke by the thunder of the castle gun> 
which were fired at stintise to eeh hrate lb'’ 
return of Angela ; tlte repoA reverberated 
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tlirough every part of the building. WiKutlie 
sound reacherl Janet,she could imagine i¥)thiaa 
but that the castle was attacked by an enemy, 
and would soon be levelled with the ground ; 
she sprung up in a fright, and ran instantly 
to her mistre't), that she might communicate 
her fears. 

Angela was yet enjoying that sweet repose, 
springing from a mind at ease, whe?i Janet 
awoke her, entreated she would arise and 
save her vife. “ How is it endangered r” 
" There is not a moment to spare,” resumed 
Janet; “ the castle is attacked, ;ind soon we 
shall be buried in its ruins ; did you not hear 
those dreadful cannon Angela, now re¬ 
collecting the kind intention of the Count 

y 

to make this a day of rejoicing, smiled at the 
mistake of her Scotch friend ; and soon dissi¬ 
pated her fears, by assuring her there was no 
enemy, and that it was only the castle guns 
filing a salute. Janet blushed at her folly; 
being no longer under any apprehensions she 
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rciirfcl to lictl, ;iU(! lorL'ot ;ili her li- 

^'idilv'iu .slt-es). 

Ai noon Angela saw llio villair^rs ot' W ai- 
burgli assembled in tlic castle vard, to uel- 
comc lier on her relan*; s!i^ eoime.aislv 
spoke to ail, and to those ol whom she had 
ino^t kno\vled»e she gave soini little token oi 
her*ieg:ird, 'I'ahles wcie Sjniad for them, 
with a profusion of every thing tin v eoulel 
wish o; K.ini; the groii'als around the castir 
were open, d, and they It id (lee'liheily to 
range ahoai inein^; every l.ind of rtistie sport 
was provuied, aeal the sprightly dance wa» 
not amongst the least of their aimisements. 
Some, dressed themselves as grolestjite tiglires, 
for the diversioit of the rest; :ind oilicrs en¬ 
tertained their neiglihours with humorous 
songs; swinging, wrestling, iSec. afloided oc- 
etipation to another pany ; and some lasses 
w ere lisSening to soft tales of love from tlu ii 
enamoured swains. The elder part, whose 
age would not permit them to partake of the 
more active sports, were enjoying tlieir pipes. 
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and filling their nose and month with ( loudv 
of K.moke, whidi iisccntled in oiirling cohiinn4 
until it completely enveloped, them. After 
spending a day of rural festivity, tiiey all sep¬ 
arated, implofing blessings on the heads of 

f f _ 

their benefatf'ors, and with reiteratetd shouts 
of “ Long live the house of Wtnburgh.” 

The Count and Countess had now discard¬ 
ed their sables, worn i'or the stijiposed death 
of Angela, and appeared in their gayest attire; 
a sumptuous dinner was served up, and liealth 
and happiness to their young friend was drank 
in copious libations. Even the tlisconsoJate 
Me Donald, on this da\-, arrayed his face in 
smiles; the novelty of tl# scene, the gran¬ 
deur of the eniertainuient, and the different 
groups of German peasantry, all seemingly 
happy, served to give a temporary relief to 
the sorrows of his breast; his embarrassment 
and melancholy appeared to forsake him, and 
he conversed with the Count, the Countess, 
and Angela in the most lively manner. Thus 
passed a day set apart as an offering at the 
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:<hiine ol iriendsliip ; cvciy iai-f, (Voiii ihc 
\Coiiiil lo il»e lowest jicasiiiitj \^:is in 

>milcs, and the snscepiiblp bosom ot Ant;* la 
overllowVd with gratilude and i<n ; ' pcac", 
coiitcutinciit, and happiness aiipcarcd on iliis 
da\’ to liiive taken up ihcir.ahod. in JV ai hui<;li 
Castle. * 


.JJc Donald passed a lew more days in this 
pleasing delirium, when (he sorrows (d' hi* 
heart were awakened alia'sh, by tlie liiougli! 
tliai r> was ncaessary now to go bapk lo Kirk¬ 
wall, lest his siayilig any longer shoulda^ive 
uneasiness to his ‘aHeelionaie pannils, as In* 
Jett them with the intention of retiirniiig soon 
as he harl condueled his fair eharge in safety 
to Warburgh Castle, lie dreaded the trial 
of parting with Angela; it was a hard strug¬ 
gle between Jove and filial duty; (be latter 
however eotiqiieretl, and he fixed lln; next 
dav for his departure, boon as his inteiuion 
was made known, Angela wrote a long letter 
to Mrs. Me Donald. ex|iiTssive ol Inr gral;- 
tude to the w!;.;!.; f.imily f'l flair li- ■.pilal.iy 



and the kind and friendly attention sine h&u 
received from them, which was little less thar 
parental. She enclosed a few (lei man presents. 
to Miss Me Donald, and a note to Sandy and 
Mogg}’, informing them of the health and 
happinesi of their daughter. Although read- 
ing was not one of tlie accomplishments of 
the old collide, she trusted some one would 
be found to dcciphef the contents of»it to 
them. 

As the -time drew near, the countenance of 
the young Laird betrayed' more strongly the 
increasing agitation of his inind; the eventful 
morn at last arrived, that was to separate him, 
perhaps for ever, from Angela, lie summor. - 
ed all the fortitude in his power for the trial, 
and endeavoured, much as possible, to conceal 
liis feelings from the scrutinizing eyes of the 
Count and Countess ; but they were too 
great adepts in the art of love to be easily de¬ 
ceived ; a single glance soon convinced tiiciu 
of the state of Ids heart at that moment. 
II is aflcction was too seri.oas for raillery, as it 
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n case vviiich atliniucd of m> consolHlion, 
\ . 

}ncy tucr<.’torc could only sjlouilv jiiiv liini. 

Angela liad seen, witii eoncei'ii, tli<' «leiee- 
:ion he labored under; but all the argiiinent'i 
ol Cllen could not cunviiifc her, ih«i she was 
the cause of it; her young and artless mind 
tvas insensible of her porfeciions, and vanity 
had*no share in her coinjiositiou. 


Soon as breakfast was ended, ilie young 
Lairt? arose to take iiis leave, but, the Count 
proposed the latties and himself slioulti ac¬ 
company him to the beach ; Jaiu-t was also 
permitted to follow, that she riiiglit see the 
last of one who was soon to liohold old 
Sandy and Moggy. During the w.Jk he ap¬ 
peared silent and thoughtful; and on reach- 
ina: the sea-shore, determined to make his 
trial short as possible. After liaviiig taken 
leave e/ the Count and Countess, witli suita¬ 
ble acknowledgments for their liospitaliiy, 
he approached Angela, with in.mbling and 
agitated step; she held ont’her hand to him 
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at parting, which he icspcctiiiily kissed. Me 
appeared to have lost tl»e power of speech,^ 
hut at length faintly articulated “ farewell 1” 
gave a deep sigh, and hastily jninyied into 
the boat which was waiting to receive him, 
regardless'of the cfttreiities of Janet, not to 
forget to tell Sandy ol’her welfare. Tlie vessel 
was soon under weigh, and with a fair wind; 
Me Donald waved his hand from the sttm, 
as a last adieu, which was returned by his 
friends on shore, after which they walked 
back to the': casth'. 

“ What think you nowr” said Ellen; “ did 
you observe his agitation at parting ? Ids dc- 
jected countenance, his trembling frame : 
tran you suppose any, but yourself, couhl 
have caused such powerful emotions? Do 
you, f<jr a moment, imagine they proceed 
from friendship alone i: No, he feels most 
powerfully the pangs of unrequited* love.” 

“ Alas!” replied Angela, “ I know not what 
to think ; I should be indeed w retched could 
Ibelievc that 1 had, although unconsciously, 
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been the cause of thus disturbing liis peace.’’ 
''(Jf tie is too sensible of 3 ’our merits, for bis 
own happiness,” answered Jillen, '‘if he Im» 
iiuliilged«and‘nurtured a passion, which he 
weil knew never eonid be successful, instead 
of nipping it in the bud, liow can you possi¬ 
bly be to blame' Although »i may be a 
<;ause of regret, it never can be one of self- 
accitfaiion ; be assured time and absence 
will do wonders with him ; when he has no 
longer the objeirt before his eyes, to add fuel 
to a hfjpeh’ss llame, the torch of love will soon 
grow dim, and be at length totally e.vtinguish- 
ed ; the violence*of passion will in time he 
mellowed down to the calmness of iriendship. 

Angela was yet a stranger to love; her 
heart had never felt the sensation ; if she had 
a preference for any man, it was for Kicardo, 
for to him slie was indebted for the preserva¬ 
tion of moie than lil'e, yet she was not stnsi- 

t 

bie that she felt any stronger sentiment to¬ 
wards him than gratitude. Tlie idea of his 
bcingthe captain ofa baud of i,obbers, checked 
Ub2 



fvei v otlier liiouglit; she did not suppose it 
prohnble they sliould meet again, hut sh(/ 
anxiousV wished it, to explain her abrupt 
j)arting, atul do away the impressiork he must 
have imbibed, that she was unsratefal for the 
siainal serviees lie liad rendered her. 

Angela felt a tranquillity under the protec¬ 
tion of the Count and Countess to whiel,' she 
had long been a stranger; she regretted tht 
loss of the society of a beloved mother, yet 
as it was not practicable to enjoy it but at ibc 
expense of sacrificing freedom, liappiricss,* 
and all that was dear to bci, her regret began 
gradually to be kss poignant; in liie frieiid- 
'bi[) of itllen and her lord site fouiui every 
consolation she could receive, tints esiran- 
ged from her parental roof. Contemplating 
the felicity of her highly valued fiieiids, was 
a great addition to her own ; she saw with 
pleasure the pledge of affection heaven had 
blessed them with dail}- increasing in beauty 
aud attraction; she deligh'.cd to watch the 
human blossom as it expanded, disclosing all 
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llip tiitliers lustic, all liii' laoihi'i’s hlooai. 
‘ i'hu.. ^KiS'Fc! Iier (lavs in |)r;u\> ami tr.in- 

<;iiillity : a liuuaiii'ul |>!i)vi()('m-c xlioacrin^; 

his i)lcs.iiias on her rroiii a liill coi luieopiiP. 
lor whicli she was noi uiii,'int( !'t:l in In r 
iuornins; and evoninj; orisons. 


Ihii, aias ! liie.'i' liaa'von <i:i\s were not i ; 
Iasi*; the ciiii of allhclion was no; (..iii|il( i. ; 
for only liiree short niouihshad hasSilv raided 
away wiicn a rinie and ehdim;; iiiasi di- 
t.iirbtd this ir:in(,iii!iiiy. 

One inorniai;, after ineaLfas!, the -.(iund 
of :i hoiM i^avo iiiliiiiaiion of (he ariivid ol' a 
stranger of soinr consetjiiciiee ; (lie ('oiint. 
as was iiis en»toni, went to tiie eiidiinee hail 
to receive iiiin, when Uie avaiit courier aii- 
iioiinced tlie apjiruaeli ol llic iSaroii Fitzor- 
niond ; who, from some of Steiiibergh’s emis¬ 
saries. Jiad been inlbrmed Atigtda was still 
living, an<t at W iirbuiLtii (histle. Jo a lew 
niiiiules the IJaroii appeared, but bis looks 
hetraved his crrnml was nof of a fiiudlie iia- 
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turc; his ansry hrow pn dieted tlie coming 
storm. Tlic Count fii-st uddres-ed hiin, and, 
said, “To what iiin 1 iiidt htetl I'nr this visit 
of tl»e Baron I'iiz •riiiond. a Visii so'sudden 
and unexpected “ i come/’ answered the 
Baron, “ '‘.o claim ,a tlangliter, vvlioni you 
have so long encouraged in parenia', disobe¬ 
dience.” “ No,” rejilied iS arburgli, fired with 
indignation, “ latner say, have so long |i”o- 
teeted from pariaital tyranny, which would 
liHvc sacrirtecd her to a villain.” “ i'roin 
whatever iivoiiveyoii may have detained her,” 
said Fitzonnond, “ 1, as.hcf father, demand 
her to he instantly given up." “ Never,” re¬ 
plied the Count, “ while I have an arm and a 
sword to protect her; as you have ceased to 
feel for her the affection of a parent, all tics 
of obedience are dissolved ; you have driven 
her from that roof which should have shel¬ 
tered her, an outcast and a wanderer, into a 
wide and unfeeling world ; you have robbed 
her of the society of an exemplary luotlier; 
the nurture the brute creation give their off¬ 
spring, you have denied to her. Had not 
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^ihe aims ol friendship been open lu reeer.f 
iier, shp iniffht ere this liave been nuijil" rtd 
with the dead, and the f’aliter would Inivi- 
became the ninrderiT of iiis liauj'IUf r. 
“ Muiflert.-r!" exclaimed the ISaron. " Ve.v, 
murderer !’’ answered tfi<* CoHiit,»“ lor al¬ 
though you did not actually imltrue your 
Irands iti the blood of your child, yet she 
wouW have fallen the victim of your tyianiiy 
had not an all-wise providence ct'iuliu-ied 
lier to those both able ami willing to protect 
her.” *“ I demand my daugbler.t said ibe 
-angry iiaron, “ainl will iiave ber;—by ^lial 
authority do you keep her from im r ’ “ I’y 

that of humanity,” replied tin- (^nint, *' wliit I: 
directs me to shelter an injured dauglitei 
iVoin an unnatural parent. ’ “ \'ilc iraducec 

of niv fame,” cried tiie Baron, foaming with 
raiie, “thou siialt feel the vciigeanee of an 
insulted father—Draw, .and defend yourself.” 
Their st^fires were in an instant out of their 
scabbards, the Baron made a at tin 
Count, which lie dexterously parrir d ; and at 
the moment when, in his tifrn, tin- upliftrri 
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sword was ready to fall upon his autagoiiisl, 
Angels pale and breathless, rushed between^ 
them, threw herself at the feet ofVV'arburgh, 
and in an agony of mind indescribable ex¬ 
claimed, “ Let me be the devoted victim; 
but spare,"ah spare' my father!” She could 
^^ay no more, nature was exhausted; the sight 
palsied the arm of the Count, the sabre 
dropped from his hand, and he flew to ‘sup¬ 
port Angela. At this moment Ellen entered 
the hall, caught her lovely friend in her arms 
as the Covmt raised her, and gave a look of 
indignation at the Baron, who appeared 
wholly unmoved at the scene before him. 
Every restoration was administered that the 
aflection of Ellen could suggest; with the 
first dawning of returning reason she again 
cried out, “ Spare, oh spare my father!” 
“ Your father is safe,” said Ellen. “ And the 
Count,” asked Angela. “Oh yes," replied 
the Countess. “Then thank heaven,” she ex¬ 
claimed, “ I have not the death of either to 
lay to my charge; this is the second time the 
Count has risked bis life for me; never will I 
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expose him to such another trial; I will i nU 
the coptesl at ouee, !)y followiiii; tlys- path 
whieli filial diiiv pmnu oi,! ii> mi'.' ‘ ^ oi'. 

will lu.'l surelv iro ipiu, .-.oti the touii- 
tcss. ** 0!i vt'.s, yi s, 1 ' jiiiitl .'i.'.'',‘‘ li>i 
altilougli h' IS cruel, :.ii is 

he is still my Taili?!.” *■ N:* ' iia; tw r';'l 
Warbur^h, who vt.is \ei aiixioiisly -..s ismjir 
to swjrport lier, “he iias lurhitcii iliat ti'lc, 
he has driven you from him, like an !ili'..‘n vo 
hi.s blood, and only now waiitt to ge: yon in 
Ids po.secssioti to sacrifice you to Stfinbcigli.’’ 
“ 'I’liat. shall nevt^ bt',” said Angela; “ no 
power on eartb shall compel me to it; al- 
tliougli filial duty iiTipciiously demands that 
1 should go with him, yet there is a point at 
which obedience must slop. Wlien he dooms 
all my future days to misery, by onleiing me 
to wed the man I liatc, I consiricr resi.stancc 
then as no longer criminal; I shall ever feci 
it a duty^I ow'c to my father, not to give my 
hand to any one without having first received 
his sanction ; yet there is also a tluty 1 owe 
to myself, to .disobey a coinihand wiiieli ic- 
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<]ujres me to violate the most sacred ties, tu 
Ijy in the face of oflcDtlcd heaven, and^commii 
the sin of perjury, by swearing love and at- 
feclion to one whom my soul detests. 

These'argiinicnrts, on tlie part of Angela, 
were considered iinansweiable by her anxious 
friends; they heard her determination with 
the keenest regret, yet they conltl not ho4p se¬ 
cretly applauding it. 

The Baron, daring this whole scene, wa* 
walking on the opposite side of the hall, to¬ 
tally' regardless of the fate oi’ so exemplary :t 
daughter,and feeling the pangs of disappoint¬ 
ed vengeance; he looked upon the Count a« 
his bitterest enemy, as the bar to all the ad¬ 
vantages he pi'oniised himself by the union 
he had projected of ilngela with Steinbergli. 
Enveloped in his own reflections, he was 
only aroused by the voice of his jltiughter, 
who called to him, and said, “ Behold me, 
my Lord, ready to obey your commands, and 
to (jiiit VVarbu'tgli Castle this instant.” “ Jt 
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i« well you liave come to this resolution,” an¬ 
swered *hc Baron, “otherwise force should, 
have compelled jou.” “Never,” exclaimed 
the Count, “ wliile f fiave lifo, should you 
have taken her lieiice but bvliei intii thv. 
will; this dcicnninaiion lft;r ini^li *cii...e ol 
lilia! duty alone induced licr to a<lu| t. As she 
has consented to obey you, b-i nit- coiiiurt 
y<iu tiTt^at her ^’ith temlemcss and allectiun: 
prove yoursclt' worthy of such a daughter, 
and let it not be recorded of the Baron I'ilz- 
ormonilj that he was the destroyef of the 
peace of one tvho ijts the strongest claim to 
his protectityi, by imiiiolatiug his only child 
at the slirine of wealth, for scIHsh and inter¬ 
ested purposes ; liy forcing her into an union 
with a man who is justly branded with the 
name of villain, who is a disgrace to the rank- 
lie holds in society. 

The liaron made no answer, but kept a 
contemptuous and sullen silence. Angela re¬ 
quested her faithful Janet might aeconipany 
her; to this, after some hesitatton, he agreed, 
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and she was ordered to pack up just sufficient 
necessaries for her mistress to carry’with her 
for tlie present. 

After a short interval, which was devoted 
to take leave of h^r dearest friends, the Baron 
called out in a voice of thunder, “ Are you 
ready, 1 will wait no longer.” “ I will go 
with you immediately,” saAd Aneeli*, her 
heart bursting with grief; in silent agony 
she embraced the Countess, held forth her 
hand to *4he Count, and attended by Janet 
rushed from their presehq;. Fitzormond tUd 
not condescend to utter a word AVarhurgh 
followed her to the gate, assisted her into the 
carriage that was ivaiting there, pressotl her 
hand once more, and with anguish ine.xpres- 
sible saw her depart. 


END.OF VOE. I. 
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